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CONSIGNED to the benignant 
ſmile or a capricious frown of a diſin- 
tereſted public, theſe humble pages 
are preſented as the genuine dictates 


k 


of the moment of imagination, un- A 


biaſſed by the aſſiſtance of compila= | 
5 tion to frame their fable, or veil * 


* „ * 


imperfeQions ; ; traced by the. pen of. 
| juvenility, and facred alone to the. 
inſpiration of compaſſion that- excit- 


ed the idea of attempting: a a 
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| ADDRESS. 

tale free from the corruption of guile, 
for the ſole endeavour of raiſing 
a trivial ſum for the benefit of a diſ- 
treſfed Orphan, deprived of the bleſ- 
ſing of fight, and thereby rendered 
incapable of maintainingherſelf, con- 
fequently dependant on the humani- 
ty of thoſe whom Heaven has 
deigned to crown with affluence, 
and inſpired their hearts with libe- 
rality to relieve the child of ſor- 
ro W. 6 5 


Puter the zuſpices of a generous 
public ſhould this humble attempt 
meet a favourable reception, the j ju- 
venile Authoreſs can alone impute its 
ſucceſs to their benevolence, and 
— trembling at the critic's glance of de- 

precation, conſoles herſelf only with | 
the oye that reflection will whit! per 


4228. 
the unfcigned reality of its defign, 
and the tear of pity fall on its errors, 
while the ſoul of ſenſibility will 
anticipate the tortures of ſuſpenſe 


for its fate under ſuch intereſting cir- 


cumſtances. | 


Conſcious deference ſhrinking like 
the tender ſenſative, droops with .. 
fear, and the ſunſhine of approbation 
can alone revive it; but if blighted 
by the breath of cenſure, ; alas! the 


ſtorm that levels the fancy-nurſed 
embryo will deſolate all future bloom. 


Relying on the humanity of an en- 
couraging public, the orphan's devot= {| 
ed prayer ſhall riſe to heaven as the | 


grateful incenſe of a heart overflow= 


ing with the effuſion of ſenſibility, | 
indebted to their generoſity, and am- 
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FPedbation, the honeſt gleam of grati- 
tude will ever glow i in the heart of 
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Avovsrus TANKERVILLE, > 
Marquis of Sevigne, was a native of Swit⸗ Bs P 9 | 
zerland, the laft deſcendant of 'an ancient F | £23 
and noble family, who on the deceaſe of 
his Marchioneſs, came over to reſide in 
England, in order to try if by changing BD 
the ſcene he could divert the iP —_— 
which-was his inſeparable companion, in 8 
the ſouthern clime. 5}: 1 
The Dowager Lady Mentoria, his aunt, 5 5 : WM 
who; was fondly endeared to him during 8 
the whole courſe of his life, determined 
to aecompany him and his charming offs. + 2 90 
© Fin dither eldeſt of ance a ſon; Bu dr 
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very wely taken the title of St. Laurens, 
aces, Adela and Louiſa, were 
then in their ſeventeenth and eighteenth 


years, charming accompliſhed women, 
who had improved an elegant education by 


a refined underſtanding, moulded to every 
impreſſion of virtue and genius; in ſhort 
it was an arduous deciſion to adjudge the 
prize of beauty or ſenſibility to one in pre- 
ference to the other. 5 | 
Lady Adela was tall, and of exquiſite 

Fier. and her complexion beautiful- 

y tranſparent; and the roſeat bloom of 
health diffuſed its beauties on her cheek, 
her profuſe hair of the p̃aleſt brown, and 


the benignant ſoftneſs that beamed from 


her fine blue eyes, gave her the appear- 
ance of a celeſtial divimty. 

Lady Louiſa was rather ſhorter than her 
ſiſter, yet ſufhciently tall to be a gracefully 
Her hair was auburn, and 
ſported in the fantaſtic  luxuriance of na- 
ture on a boſom and ſhoulders of the fineſt 


form; her complexion, clear, her teeth 


beautifully white and regular, and a thou- 
ſand dimples played round her coral lips; 
ber eyes were dark and expreſſive, yet 


tempered with ineffable ſweetneſs; her 
Voice exquiſitely melodious, and ber ge- 
-*-. "mils lively and ex par ded ; of the F rench Fx 


and Italian languages ſhe was perfect miſ- 


_ rreſs; the ſcience of n uſic was her chief 
delight, and ſlie tout hed the piano and 
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harp to perſeclion; in the dance he; was 
the ſprightly zrial of the ſcene, where 
her inimitable attitude and grace eier i 
ed every beholder. | 
Lady Adela with a conſtitution more | 
delicate, had never ſtudied to excel in that 
accompliſhment, yet ſhe joined the feſtive 
group, with a peculiar degree of graceful 
eaſe, but her principal perfection conſiſted. 
in copying minutely elegant drawings, from 
the choiĩceſt collections of the moſt eminent 
proficients, add to which her natural taſte, 
and the pictureſque views that bounded the 
confines of the. caſtle, gave unlimited. 
ſcope to the prolifis and accurate traces of + 
her animated cray 
Her amiable rother, Lord Edwin St. 
Laurens, poſſeſſed a noble ſpirit, a gene- 
rous expanſion of ſoul, and an underſtand- 
ing chaſte and refined, while liberality, 
gratitude, and generoſity were the aſpiring 
virtues of his heart. He was now juſt of 
age, and was preparing to make an excur- 
ſion through Switzerland, and explore the 
beauties of that country, before he under. 
took his trip to India, accompanied by his 
juvenile friend, the Chevalier D*Aubigne, - 
then at Paris, and with whom he intended 
paſſing ſome weeks before his return: La- 
dies Adela and Louiſa reluRantly parted. 
with their brother, accompanied G bx 89 28 
his faithful valet Carlos, who eameſtijʒ en. 
treated to attend his ante for e | 
| | | 2 8 I 215 bs 1 75 1 
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ſighed he, © in a romantic cottage, on the 
mountains dwells my ſweet little Marcel- 
la, and if you will indulge me, honoured 
Sir, in this requeſt, my life and ſervices 
ſhall be ever devoted 1n gratitude.” A 
manly tear was haſtily bruſhed 2 and 
Lord Ed w in's acquieſcent ſmile ſealed his 
hopes. 

The morning of departure arriv ed, and 
the Marquis embracing his ſon, bid him 
write often, and never forget he had left a 
parent in England, anxious for-the welfare 

of a dear loved child, the pride and glory 
of his declining years. 

Lord Edwin preſſed his hand, uttered 
an attectionate avowal of obedience, and 
tenderly ſaluting his lovely fiſters, * 
ed from the caſtle. 

The faithful Carlos, all gratitude for the 
favour of attending his maſter, redoubled 
his aſſiduity on every occaſion. Carlos, 
though the ſon of a Swils peaſant, poſſeſ- 
ſed great natural abilities, and had been in- 
ſtructed in the early part of his life in ma- 

xp neceſſary accompliſhments, to fulfil the 
is Aauties of his preſent ſtation, by a gentle- 

man reſiding in Savoy, who had recom- 

mended him to the patronage of Lord Ed- 

u in about two years ſince, poſſeſſing great 
good nature and a naturally lively diſpoſi- 
tion; Lord Edwin would often wonder at 
the vihhle gloom that ſometimes over- 
ſpread! his countenance, in ſpite of every 
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endeavour to conceal it, but ſince the name 
of Marcella had eſcaped his lips, he was 
all life, all happineſs, and merrily paſſed 


the hours with due deference and diſtinc- 
tion to his noble maſter, who was now at 


no loſs to gueſs the cauſe of his ſuſpicions, 

About the ſecond week they arrived at 
the foot of the mountain, on whale ſum- 
mit the well known cottage of 'Marcella's 
parents reared its humble ſhelter ; Carlos 


ſwiftly darting to the door, peeped through 
the caſement, and gently tapped, inſtantly 


the latch was drawn and Marcella flew to 
the arms of Carios.—Lord Edwin ſeated 
at a diſtance on an impending jut of the 


craggy ſteep, beheld with delight the faith- 
ful and ſincere raptures of] theſe artleſs 


lovers. Marcella was a pretty little figure, 
habited in a pale brown ſtuff jacket, with. 


a ſhort blue petticoat, that diſplayed one 
of the prettieſt legs and yellow ſlippers in 
Savoy; her dark ringlets were contined by 


4 # 1 


2 


liſned forehead, a ſmall handkerchief of 


* 


ded her boſom, and on her arm 


lawn 1 


a blue filk net, through the folds of which _ 
many ſportive curls wantoned oer her po- 
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was ſuſpended a baſket of luxuriant grapes 


juſt gathered from the vineyard behind the 


cottage.  * 


After the moment of ſurpriſe was over, 
ſhe advanced with Carlos towards Lord 


Edwin, and modeſtly offering the produce  * 
of her baſket, entreated his Lordſhip to 
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walk in and take ſhelter from the meridian 
fun-beams, as the day was growing lultry. 
A cluſter of the purple vintage was as 
gratefully accepted as beſtowed, but the 
viſit to the oottage was declined; Lord 
Edwin in fact did not mean to intrude on 
the worthy inmates, but wiſhed to ſtroll _ 
and amuſe himſelf for half an hour, he 
then promiſed Carlos he ſhoutd return in 
three days and paſs a week with theſe hap- ( 
Py mountaineers, while he paid a viſit to 
a family about thirty miles diſtant. Mar- 
cella's eyes glowing with delight ſeemed 
to thank him, and Carlos, filled with ad- 
miration of his kindneſs, bowed his grate- 
ful acknowledgments of the favour con- 
ferred with ſo much real condeſcenſion. 
Lord Edwin kept bis promiſe of ſparing 
the enraptured Carlos, but his departure 
_ mightily pleaſed him, the poor fellow had 
ariſen by day break, and at five he crept. 
down ſtairs to wake the ſervants, and ſaddle 
his mule, which he faſtened to the back 
gate, and entering the hall was met by 
| | Lord Edwin, who, tempted by the beau- 
T8 ty of the morning, had aroſe to give him 
1 ſome orders forgot the preceding evening. 
Are you already equipped, Carlos?“ 
Fes, my Lord, I ſhall now be off ing 
five minutes,“ anſwered he, very delibe-" | 
rately, tying up his little bundle of linen, 
in which he had actually packed up one 
boot: Lord Edwin obſerved the eircum- 
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ſtance, and ſtifled his rifibility 'till the, 


package was completely finiſhed, and the 


pom fellow half crazy with delight, and 
is 


every thought employed in anticipating 
the joyful meeting, begging to know if his 


Lordſhip had any farther commands; be- 
ing anſwered in the negative, inſtanthy 
made his reſpectful obeiſance and mounted 
his mule. 


Stop, Carlos,” cried Lord Fdwin, * do 
they uſually travel here with one boot ?”— 


Carlos inſtantly caſt his eyes on his right 


leg, and beheld it only equipped with a 


ſtocking and ſlipper : © *Tis very true, my 


Lord,” anſwered he, 4 but heaven knows 


where 1 have left it.“ W hy, if you | 


ſhould have occaſion to make uſe of it,” 


rejoined Lord Edwin, only untie your 


bundle and you'll -find it carefully wedged 
in.” Carlos inftantly laid his hand on the 


| handkerchief and to his great confuhon 


felt the truth of his conviction ; © Bleſs 
my heart,” cried he, twitching. the knot, 
etwas Walter's fault, for he was, aſking 


me ſo many queſtions about Marcella all 
the time, that I could attend to nothing 
but the pleaſure of gratifying his inqui- 
Ties.” Lord Edwin enjoyed a hearty laugh: | 
at the buſtle that»detained the anxious 
traveller, who had not even waited to #8 

ſwallow a morſel of breakfaſt, but a few 
moments completed the arrangements, and 
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once more mounting he galloped off and 
was out of ſight in an inſtant. 
Time did not hobble on crutches with 
Carlos and Marcella, and at the appointed 
time he returned, delighted with the pro- 
miſe of again paſling her cottage to bid 
adieu, in his way to England. 


CHAP. Ir. 


Lorp EDWIN*'s tour again commenc- 
ed and he determined viſiting the Vale of 
Chamouny, he therefore hired a guide and 
bent his courſe to that beautifully roman- 
tie ſcene. Here he reſted to contemplate 

the roſeat tints of morn interſperſed with 
golden fluids, reflecting its glowing beam 
on the ſummit of ihe mountains: A mur- 
muring caſcade broke the ſolemn ſilence 
that reigned around; the dulcet notes of a 
 ſhepherd's pipe w afted on the boſom of the 
breeze ſounded from the valley; here a 
huge cliff bent its lowering brow majeſti. 
. cally grand; there one more fenilized ex- 
* the traces of the plough, on Us 
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rugged ſides, while blooming wild weeds 
luxuriantly hung in waving wreaths from 


innumerable impending projections of 
rocks; many beautiful vagrant rills gently | 


ſtole through various crevices, while ſome 
impeded in their courſe by rude fragments 
of ſtone impetuouſly broke a paſſage and 
Precipitated the ſparkling foam down a 
tremendous declivity till it pauſed in the 
mazy windings of a gentle ſtream. 25 

Hou ſublimely beautiful is this wild 


luxuriance of prolifie nature,“ exclaimed 


the enraptured ſpectator. The ſun was 
riſing to animate each piQureſque beauty, 
but the heat was great; Let us deſcend 
the mountain,” ſaid Lord Edwin, I am 
very thirſty, and perhaps at thoſe diſtant 
cottages I could procure a draught of milk.” 


„Aye plenty, your honour,” replied the 


guide, © if you will eondeſeend to accept 
ſome at the cottage of Reuben and Giral- 
dine Deſmoulines, where the ſweet girls 


will be up, and can ſupply your honour 


with an excellent breakfaſt, for I am al- 
ways welcome as a prince, and any com- 
-pany I conduct are ſhewn the greateſt re- 
ſpect. Proceed,“ ſaid Lord Edwin, 


© my curioſity may poſhbly be yet more 


- 


gratified.“ oo 
Slowly they deſcended a winding. path 
till they reached the valley, and here they 
again reſted. On every fide the towering 
_ Glaciers reared _— ſnow-crowned heads 
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in a thouſand fantaſtic forms, and proudly 
contraſted their admirable ſuperiority of 
magnificence with the fertilized mountains 
beneath, while ſcattered on their ſummit 
and various tracks of the acclivity in irre- 
gular romantic ſhelteringsof the ſteep peep- 
ed the white cottages of the peaſants; in 
ſhort, no ſituation could exhibit a ſcene 
more diverſified and pleaſing ; here the 
eye wandered from one beauty to another 
more enchanting, and when it ſeemed: to 
have diſcovered ſome ſtill more ſuperior 
view, the ſlighteſt glance preſented another 
if poſſible more inviting and wonderful, 
apparently raiſed by the power of magie 
to captivate the aſtoniſhed beholder.. 

The ſhining bee ſtole from her hive, 
and murmuriog through the air was bufily 
extracting from the bleom her liquid 
fweet; two or three hovels only ſituate in 
perilous apertures of the mountain, had 
fufſered devaſtation by the falling of che 
ſnow from the tremendous heights, where. 
a coagulated maſs had lately been driven 
by the winds, bearing in its paſſage moul- 
dering fragments of rock, whoſe inevita- 

ble direction had cruſhed and partly ſmo- * 
thered the defolated roofs. Lord Edwin 
ſhuddered, yet the ſpectacle was truly 
grand, for part of the maſs had fallen in 
different directions, ſome on the edge of 
the ſteep, ſome in the meandering rivulet, 
and part reſted on the ruſtic one-railed. 


MYSTIC COTTAGER., FE 
bridge that crofſed the ſtream, from whoſe 
uncouth ſtructure ſuſpended innumerable 
iſieles of the moſt curious orm; the ærial 
choriſters were warbling their oraiſons, 
ard the inhabitants of the vale feemed the 
only undelighted enjoyers of the ſcene, 
becauſe to them it exhibited no novelty, 
conſequenily but little allurement ; theeqe 
ct the ſtranger alone beheld it with admi- 
ration, ard the heart of ſenfibility could 
alone feel the exquiſite ſenſations of de- 
light its contemplation inſpired. 

By the moſt inviting paths, bordered 
with flowers, firewn by the hand of na- 
ture, they at length arrived at the cottage; 
nothing could be more centrically ſituated 


to command the ſurround ing beauties f 


this magic ſpot: The dcor was open, and 
a charming girl had juſt entered with a lap 
full of flowers to deck her burniſied caſe- 
ment, whoſe chequered pane glowed with 
the refulgence of the rifing ſun. 

Ah! Madelon,” faid the guide, “ is 
dame Giraldine up? Can you furniſh. his | 
honour with a cup of milk, an oat cake, 
or a glaſs of your excellent mead?” Ma- 
delon dropped a curtſey, and bluſhing 
more beautiful than the roſes ſhe held in 
her hand, modeſtly entreated Lord Edwin” 
to walk in and accept theic humble fare. 
Not at all diſpleaſed at his guide's perſpicu- | 
ity in whiſpering that Madelon was a ret. 
ty girl, be e as he Or * 
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* 


her ſide, the ſweet ſimplicity of her regu- 
lar features, which though they could not 
be deemed handſome, yet an indeſcribable 
ſomething in her modeſt ſmile told you her 
boſom was the receſs of tranquillity, the 
manſion of peace. 3 
She then led him to a neat apartment, 
where a ſecond female was merrily turning 
the ſpinning wheel, and ſweetly ſinging 
ſome rural ballad, but the moment Lord 
Edwin entered the ſong ceaſed, and the 
wheel was ſtopped, while the enchanting 
countenance of the induſtrious peaſant pre- 
ſenting him her chair with a graceful curt- 
ſey, made him ſtart with aſtoniſhment, 
ber ſtraw hat, which hung on the back of 
it was inſtantly tied on, and modeſtly in- 
tended to ſhade the deranged plaits of a 
neat lawn cap, which confined part of her 
 Iaxuniant light treſſes, while a few ſtrag- 
gling ringlets played on her lovely face; 
her ſparkliog blue eyes beamed the very 
| ſoul of ſenſibility through the ſhades of 
the fineſt dark eye laſhes, that refembled 
fringe of the moſt beautiful glofs ard tex- 
ture, and the exquiſitely traced arches of 
the ſame colour, penciled by the hand of 
nature, added a ſtill ſuperior elegance to 
her features; her dreſs was ſimple yet the 
very model cf neatneſs, and while Lord 
Edwin gazed with rapture, his 11 com- 
pared her to a flower of exquiſite beauty 
ard delicacy, reared in an uncultivated foil 
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by the hand of Providence, blooming in 
the ſhades of obſcurity. | 
Entranced by the delightful contempla 
tion, he was rouſed from his reverie by the 
voice of his guide, addreſſing a pretty lit- 


tle girl about twelve years old, who was 
tenderly gazing on a neſt of young birds 


| the humanely was endeavouring to feed. 
In tears my little Joſephine, reiterated he. 
What have you there, ſweet cottager,” 
aſked Lord Edwin, peeping over her{ſhouE 
der, © that cauſes that compaſhonate:tear?” 

A neſt of unfledged birds, your ho- 
nour,” replied ſhe, wiping off the chryſ- 


tal pendant on the back of her worſted 


mitten, I bought them this morning of 
three cruel boys, who were going to tor- 


ment them; I had but one florin Which 


they gladly took, fo I popped them into my 
apron, and tying up the bundle of faggots 
J had been to pick up, placed them on my 


head, and come home pretty well loaded; 


but what vexes me moſt is they wont eat, 
and I can't help ſhedding a tear they ſeem 
ſo pitiful.” WERE 17 
Well, thought Lord Edwin, what per- 
fection ſhall I next diſcover in this enviable 


vale; already have I been enchanted with - 
the beauties of nature, and the aſpiring 
virtues of generoſity and humanity have 
Juſt preſented themſelves to complete the 


pictur e. 
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In one corner fat a pleaſing looking wo- 
man about fifty, mending a net, who, with 
the utmoſt cordiality begged his honour 
would partake their humble breakfaſt ; 
Reuben will ſoon be home with the 
milk ;” ſaid ſhe, © and Madelon ſhall ſpread 
the table in a minute.“ 

Carlos, who was lolling Il Penſeroſo 
over the back of his mule at the door, 
happened to addreſs his maſter by the title 
of my Lord, and the ear of dame Giral- 
dine catching the ſound, ſhe ſtarted from 
ber feat, and whiſpering Rofalie, ſhe in- 
ſtantly tripped up ſtairs and brought down . 
an old faſhioned high-backed chair, with 
a yellow ſtuff cuſhion. <© Your Lordſhip,” 
ſaid the ſweetly bluſhing maid, © unuſed 
to fo hard a ſeat, will do us the honour to. 
accept this as much eaſter.” 

Lord Edwin ſmiled, and to prevent apo- 
logies inſtantly exchanged; and drew near 
the table, which was expeditiouſly ſpread 
with grapes, hard eggs, cream cheele, a 
piece of honeycomb, a brown loaf, ſome 
oat cakes, with a bottle of mead and ſome 
delicate whey, the milk only was wanting 
to complete the dee, which was brought 
in a few minutes, frothed, in a large pit- 
cher, borne by the. venerable cottager, 
whoſe arrival was announced by the ca- 
xefles of a little lame Chamois *, who 


* Mountain Goat, 
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left his ſtraw baſket and limped out to wel- 
come his return: "Twas Roſalie's Cha- 
mois, ſhe had found it almoſt famiſhed 
and expiring with a fractured leg on the 
mountains about a twelvemonth fince, and 
it had been from that time her favourite 
coſſet, partially grateful to herſelf and 
Reuben, but ſcarce ever noticed the reſt 
of the family. | 

Reuben, who had ſhrunk behind Lord 
Edwin's chair, reluctantly took his ſeat at 
the earneſt ſolicitation of | 
though he would much rather have kept 
his ſtation in the rear. This breakfaſt 18 
to me ſuperior to the moſt ſumptuous 
treat !” ſaid Lord Edwin, and the plea- 
ſure of memory will often retrace, with 
the higheſt ſatisfaction, the delight I have 


> experienced 1n the ſociety of this hoſpita- 


ble family; yes, Deſmoulines,: I truly. 8 
vy your allotted portion of happineſs.” 
EKoſalie probably attending more to the | 
energy of this eloquent addreſs, and ador- 
ing the condeſcenſion of the illuſtrious 
ſpeaker, than paying attention to what ſhe 
was about, forgot the ſharpneſs of the 
Kkyife ſhe was uſing, and her negligent 
hand ſlipping, the pointed ſteel made an 
inciſion in her left arm, from whence the 
blood iſſued faſt, and Lord Edwin alarm- 
ed at the accident, haſtily ſnatched: his 
bandkerchief from his pocket; and bound 
ut t round the wound. This ak 5 . 
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neſs ſuffuſed a bluſh: on the cheek of Ro- 
falie, her heart palpitated ſhe knew not 
why, and the pain had inſtantly vaniſhed, 
ſince the application of the magic hand- 
kerchief, while ſhe timidly apologized, 
and hoped he would give her leave to keep 
it *till his return through the vale, when it 
ſhould be properly waſhed and carefully 
reftored.” - 5 
Lord Edwin, who did not want perſpi- 
cuity to diſcover the reality of this little 
ſtratagem, replied, he thought he ſhould 
alter his route, and not paſs the vale on his 
return. Ah! then,” replied Roſalie with 
faltering voice, while the roſe vaniſhed 
from her cheek, © we ſhall never fee you 
again, and this delicate handkerchief muſt 
be waſhed through while you ſtay.” Lord 
Edwin was now convinced of the reality 
of his ideas; he had obſerved her fine eyes 
ceearneſtly fixed on his, unknowing the ma- 
gie inſſuence their luſtre beamed—and gen- 
tly taking her hand, don't trouble your- 
ſelf about ſuch a trifle,” ſaid he, © keep it 
till I call again, tis very probable I may 
return in the courſe of a fortnight, and if 
the pain of your arm will permit you to 
enjoy a walk, you and your fiſters ſhall be 
the directreſſes of my footſteps to explore 


Is the farther beauties of this charming ely- 
= dium; Lead on then, ſweet girls, and give 
me proof of your taſte in the different 
= views you each ſhall point out.” 
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Roſalie's heart leaped with delight, and 
the hats and mittens were on in an inſtant. 
Reuben led the way, and Madelon ſoon ar- 
rived at her favourite ſpot, which Lord 
Edwin acknowledged to be well worth re- 
mark and admiration. * Then you'll not 
approve my choice,“ fighed Roſalie, for 
every body ſays its a pleafing-profpect but 
too dull, turn on the left and deſcend to 
that rivulet.” Lord Edwin obeyed in ſi- 
lence, *till his wandering ſteps brought him 
to the moſt beautifully romantic receſs - 
among the cliffs, art or nature could deviſe. 
From the crevices of a mountain burſt an 
irregular caſeade, ſpangling in its fall in- 
numerable flowers that ſprang on the crag- 
gy ſteep, while in various niches apparent- 
ly almoſt impracticable to climb, reſted the 
ſtraggling Chamois from the exceſſes of 
the ſun; but what moſt attracted Lord Ed- 
win's notice was a imall marble ſhrine, 
ſhaded by a luxuriant cypreſs, while a 
thicket of roſe trees guarded it with its 
blooming branches, and a profuſion of 
twining flowers encircled it on every ſide; 


on a ſmall tablet was engraved the follow. |} 


ing lines, © Sacred to the memory of L. 
S. C. the lovelieſt roſe of Chamouny,” a 
ſmall lute was tied with a black ribbon to 
the bough of cypreſs that wept over the 
tomb, and Reuben as he turned away 
dropt a tear. = ETD 


% 
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* Whoſe ſhade owns this emblem of 
gratitude ?” aſked Lord Edwin. Reuben 
Thook his head and pointing to Roſalie 
claſped his hands and walked ſlowly and 
penſively on. When your Lordſhip ho- 
nours us with another viſit, time, I hope, 
will not be ſo precious as 1t 1s now, and 


then you ſhall hear the hiſtory of this va- 


lued ſhrine ; but the day is hurrying on, 
and if your Lordſhip means to proceed tis 
time to purſue your courſe over the moun- 
tains, before the night draws in, as you 
will not find accomodation farther on. 
Lord Edwin reprefſed his curioſity, and 
taking his advice, returned to the cottage. 
Roſalie's prolific pen frequently produc- 


ed ſome poetic compoſition, and Madelon 
one evening found her fertile imagination 
deeply employed in penciling down the 


following lines as ſhe had taken her feat in 
this favourite romantic receſs at the foot of 


the cypreſs, whither ſhe had ſtrolled to in- 


dulge her exquiſitely en joyed Penſoroſo. 


THE MATERNAL SHRINE. 


Where curing roſes vernal ſweets combine, 


J To ſhade this conſecrated marble ſhrine ; 
When moonlight ſheds her ſoft enamour'd beam, 


And fily'ry ſhadows tint the vagrant ſtream ; 
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While Philomel repeats her plaintive tale. 

Far in the mazes of the winding vale : 

Tis then I lull the penſive hour away, 

With my lov'd lute's moſt faſcinating lay, 

Whoſe ſoothing melody I fervent love, 

And ſoftly preſs it as I lonely rove: | 

For oft” beneath this drooping cypreſs tree 

Soſt mimic echo diſtant anſwers me: 

So ſweetly confonant the plaintive ſtrain | 

To wayward fancy ſeems to ſooth my pain ; 

And when [ ſhed the heart ſprung trembling tear, 

Some angel form methinks is hov'ring near, 

On zerial wing benignly waſted nigh, 

To catch and bear to heav'n the ſacred ſigh; 

The ev'ning incenſe of my votive pray'r, © 

Oſt' pour'd in ſecret on the deſert air, 

When I indulge the luxury of woe, | 

Till friendſhip ſooths the tear and bids it ceaſe to 
flow, . 


—— 


Roſalie quitting the room, ſoon after re- 
turned with a baſket which ſhe had filled 
with grapes, pomegranates, and almonds. 
Here, my Lord“ ſaid the lovely girl, as 
ſhe entered, placing her hand on her bo- 
ſom, to convince him the ejaculation came 


from its moſt ſacred receſs, Here, alas! 


is the only tribute my gratitude can of- 
fer for your polite condeſcenſion, caſting 
her eyes at the ſame inſtant on the hand- 


a 
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kerchief that enveloped her wounded arm, 
tis a poor recompenſe, to be ſure, but 
the beſt our vineyard produces to refreſh _ 
a thirſty traveller, and our good mother is 
prepanng a few eggs and dried tongues, 
with a bottle of mead, which we hope 
your Lordſhip won't be offended at, for 
Mr. Carlos can faſten them on his mule.” 
Lord Edwin heartily thanked her, and 
ſhaking hands with the whole family, pro- 
miſed to call in ten days for his handker- 
chief, and bring little Joſephine a bird 
for her humanity to the callow brood her 
laſt florin had purchaſed, and accepting a 
bunch of roſes from Madelon he mounted 
his mule. | Es 
« Bleſs me,” ſaid Roſalie, © this baſket 
has loft its handle, and will tire Mr. Car- 
los's hand to carry, but I believe I have 
got a ſtring will faſten it.” Saying which 
ſhe drew a piece of blue ribbon from her 
boſom and twiſting it through the plaiting 
lifted it up on the ſaddle whilſt Lord Ed- 
win transhxed to his feat, had obſerved 
with a ſenſation. of pleaſure this laſt act 
of Roſalie's. * God bleſs you, ſweet cot- 
.tagers,” ſaid he, © and remember, Roſalie, 
not to remove the bandage too ſoon,” then 
'waving his hand rode off. Ah! thought 
Roſalie, I needed not that injunction, 'tis 
too ſoft to remove for a coarſer, and I ſhall 
never, never have ſuch an honour again. 
Alas! poor girl, little did thy innocent bo- 


4 
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ſom ſuſpect a deeper wound was pierced 
within thy heart. 

From the ſmall caſement of her cham- 

ber ſhe ſecretly watched the track of the 
mules 'till the envious mountain's obtrud- 
ing ſteep hid the ſcarcely diſcernable ob- 
jects, and cloſing the window with an un- 
uſual ſullen reluctance, ſhe deſcended to 
her ſpinning, but ſhe did not ſing; once 
ſhe attempted the ballad ſhe was warbling 
when Lord Edwin entered the cottage, but | 
her voice failed and the ſong was never re- 
peated. _ 
As ſhe fat meditating on the viſit. of, 
Lord Edwin to their cottage, for which. 
ſhe conceived the honour totally owing to 
the friendſhip and favourof his guide; grati- 
tꝛide to the poor but friendly muleteer inſpir- 
ed her pen to dedicate a few lines expreſ- 
ſive of his occupation, as her fancy ſuggeſt- 
ed the idea of his uſual perilous track over 
the mountains, ſubject to the emergent 
haſte of the evening traveller, through the 
rigours of gloomy winter, or effervent 
heat of ſultry ſummer. 


THE MULETEER. 


When o'er the moon a miſty veil, 1, 
Obfcures her pallid ſylvan light, 4 
When howling winds burſt o'er the dale. 14 

And no bright exe: ſtar lends its light; en IS 


— 
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Then o'er the cliff”s impending brow 
Our lowly muletger muſt go. 


His twinkling lamp he cautious bears, 
To guide him from the chaſms deep; 

And oft' the ruſhing cataract hears, 
When every eye is ſeal'd in ſleep; 

For drear the hour through hail or ſnow, 

Alas ! the muleteer muſt go. 


Joyous he views the rifing dawn 


Break from the thick-rob'd ſhades of night: 
With fluid gold the bluſhing morn = 
_ Sheds her ſoft ambient beam of light : 


Ofer craggy ſteeps aſcending ſlo w, 


Our blithſome muleteer muſt go. 


The early ſongſtreſs beer reclines 
Upon her mate's ſoft plumag d breaſt, 
And warbling midſt the waving pines, 
She courts the traveller to reſt; | 
For oft” as her ſweet numbers flow, 
The muleteer forgets to g. 2 | 


Yet, tho' ſevere, the toil he braves, 
At midnight ſhelter'd in ſome cot, 
He heeds not how the tempeſt rates, 
And all his hardſhips are forgot; 
When mountain grapes, and mountain cheer, 


Refreſh the weary muleteer. 
| 0 . 


Then traveller his care repay, 
And let him turn his ragged mule, 
Back to his hovel bend his way, 
From fervid heats to ſhades more cool; 
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For thus your bounty through the year 
Supports the humble muleteer. 


CHAP. III. 


I T was the tenth evening, as Lord Ed- 


win promiſed, when he returned to Cha- 
mouny ; Roſalie and Madelon had ſtrol- 
led to the top of the mountain to diſcover 


if the traveller approached; their beſt grey 


ſtuff jackets had been neatly put on, and 


their clean lawn caps were faſtened with 
primroſe top-knots, each took their fpin- 


dles and ſeated themſelves on the ſummit 
of the ſteep, to Wateh his arrival; the 
| ſhades of evening veiled the fading land- 
ſcape, and the moon was riſing in faint 
ſilvery gleam. Roſalie grew retvlels, ſhe 
tangled the flax, threw the ſpine aſide, 
took it up again, and again the flax broke: 


her patience was every way exhauſted, and 


once more ere ſhe returned to the cottage; 


fhe climbed an impendig partof the moun- 


tain, and with earneſt and outſtretched 
eyes, ſhe at a great diſtance deſcried the 
mules ſlowly pacing the winding track; 
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inſtantly the blood forfook her cheek—res - 


turned—fled—and returned again. Ma- 
delon obſerred her agitation with the 
deepeſt regret, and carefully concealed her 
thoughts, determined however to mark 
the reception on all fides, and Lord Ed- 
v in ſoon after gained the ſummit. © How 
are my ſweet girls ?” ſaid he, extending a 
hand to each, I have a trifle for Made- 
lon, a charming bird for Joſephine, and 
à lute for Roſalie, who, I am informed, 
plays delightfully.” Roſalie thanked hin: 


more eloquently with her eyes than her li PS, 


and they deſcended to the vale. | 
Impatient to 1mpart the pleaſing news, 
Roſalie tripped quickly on to appriſe Gi- 
raldine, while Lord Edwin chatted with 
Madelon, and paſhng a withered roſe- tree, 
« Bleſs me,” ſaid he, © how the roſes 
have faded in Chamouny, and even the 
"cheeks of Roſalie have loſt their uſual 
bloom ſince I ſaw them. © Ah!” replied 
Madelon, © they have drooped indeed 


but I ſtill entertain a bope, ſome of them 


may revive.” 


The peculiar emphaſis reſted on the 


word ſome, accompanied by an arch look 


and a balf ſmile, did not eſcape Lord Ed- 
win, and he would have aſked an expla- 


nation had not Roſalie and Joſephine at 


that moment joined them. 
_« Where are your little birds ” aſked 


he, tapping the * cheeks of Joſephine. 


VVV 
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Oh, all dead, my Lord,” *apfwered ſhe, 
ſhaking her head, * they did not live two 
days after you left us; poor Roſalie's arm 
was ſo painful ſhe could not ſpin, fo I was 
obliged to help her, and perhaps neglect- 
ed them 

Never mind,” replied Lord Edwin, 
« Carlos has a Tweet bird for you.” At 
that moment the faithful domeſtic entered 


with the portmanteau and bird; Joſephine 


eagerly examined its beauty, but wiſhed it 
had been a parroquet, that ſhe might have 
taught it the name of the generous doner. 


cc Do you ſing p” aſked Lord Edwin. Jo- 


ſephine again ſhook her head; © Aſk Ro- 


ſalie, my Lord, ſhe's our ſweeteſt nightin- 
gale, 7 0 ſhe has not ſung a ſong this 
week paſt” Lovely innocent, thought 
Lord Edwin, how ſweetly haſt thou re- 
vealed the ill ſecreted thorn that rankles in 


the boſom of thy charming ſiſter. 

Supper was ſerved Ly Madelon ſoon 
after, and Lord Edwin entreated- to ſtay 
and accept a ſpare bed they ſometimes ac- 


commodated travellers with, while Car- - 
los was provided with another at a melt : 


bouring cottage. 


The bluſhing tints of roſy morning 
ſcarcely dawned when Lord Edwin was 
awakened by the plaintive melody of Ro- 
ſalie's lute under his window, and riſing 
he peeped through his caſement; ſhe had 
taken her ſeat in a little arbor which half 


C 


' 
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concealed her by the profuſion of roſes 
that depended from the rural lattice, while 
the expreſſive beauty of her countenance ' 
depicted her to the eye of fancy the moſt 
perfect ſemblance of the queen of love 
repoſing in her Paphian bower. She had 
faſtened the lute to a violet ribbon which 
hung at her ſide, and when ſhe had finiſn- 
ed her plaintive air, gently let it fall to its 
appropriate ſituation, and remained ſome 
moments in a deep reverie, *till the ap- 
proach of Joſephine with a fine baſket of 
peaches rouſed her from the attitude of 
contemplation. eget 8 
Some few words, uttered in a low key 
efcaped the attentive ear of Lord Edwin, 
but as they entered the houſe he plainly 
diſtinguiſhed the voice of Roſalie, utter 
the following words. | | 
Don't touch them, Joſephine, *till bis 
Lordſhip comes down, I dare ſay he likes 
neaches, and at leaſt we can give him our 
Mare; *twas lucky Lindor ſhould: fend 
them, ſtep up and/Hiſten if his Lordſhip is 
ſtirring, while I gather a few bloſſoms to 
ornament the parlour.” 5 
Ihe voice was then filent, . and Lord 
Edwin drawing afide the little muſlin cur- 
tain that had cautiouſly concealed him, fi- 
niſhed his dreſs, when caſting his eyes 
round to admire the neatnefs of his apart-_ 
ment, he obſerved a miniature ſuſpended 
ena ſmall hook by a piece of black nbbon + 
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much worn. Curioſity was on the wing, 
he approached, and taking it in his hand, 


ſtrictly examined it. Whoſe could ĩt be, * 


it was rather improbable it ſhould belong 


to any of the family, and he had never 


| yet ſeen any one in this cottage whom. it 


reſembled, certain he was if it proved 2 
real copy, the original muſt be a moſt 
beautiful woman, and the robe ſhe wore, 
added to the band of pearls which confin- 
ed part of her flowing treſſes, beſpoke her 


at leaſt a perſonof dignity; in ſhort, it was 


a myſtery his penetration could not unfold; 


he hung it up and viewing it at a diſtance, 


fancied he could trace the bew itching 
ſmile of Roſalie, yet the 1dea ſeemed fo 
abſurd he. inſtantly altered his opinion, 
when a tranſient thought recalled to his 
memory the promiſed explanation of the 
little ſhrine he had viſited in the receſs of 


the mountain, and half convinced him this 


miniature tended to elucidate his ſurmiſe, 


and he deſcended the ſtairs with a full 


determination of claiming Reuben 8 pp. 
miſe. 


5 
— _e * 
2 * ö 
. 4 v oy * 
= 
# * 


28 MYSTIC COTTAGER. 


CHAP. IV. 


— _ 0 notable TY who perform- 
ed the drudgery of the family, ſmoothed 
her clean yarn apron, and dropping a very 
low curtſey, uſhered him into the little 
parlour, where the breakfaſt awaited his 
deſcent. The family were all aſſembled 
and each hoped he hadreſted well. Per- 
fectly ſo,” anſwered Lord Edwin, © if the 
nightingales in this part of the world did 
bur lull one to fleep by their evening ſong, 
inſtoad of chanting ſo merrily of a morn- 
ing.” 
Roſalie's cheek inſtantly felt the force of 
his addreſs, Madelon ſmiled, and Giral- 
dine nodded at Roſalie, expreſſive of her 
condemnation, in having diſturbed the 
ſlumberer. 

* I hope your Lordſhip will excuſe it,” 
ſaid the worthy Reuben, © Roſalie would 
deem herſelf ungrateful not to delight in 
her ncw preſent, the charming proof of 
condeſcenſion and politeneſs iu ſo illuſtri- 


ous a ſtran 1ger as your Lordſhip, e an 
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early hour I preſume with your honour, 
but for us peaſants tis almoſt noon day.” 
True,“ replied Lord Edwin, “but it 
Vas not ſleep occaſioned m ir doe 2 Or... 
in fact I have been this half hour G87. 
templating an elegant miniature up ita * 
and if it would not be deemed impertinent, 
I ſhould like to know whoſe reſemblance” 
it was.” ty 
Madelon Wee earneſtly at her mo- 
ther, while Roſalie's cheek turned pale, 
and a ſtarting tear irradiated her eye; eve- 
ry one was ſilent but the innocent and lo- 
quacious Joſephine, who, claſping her 
hands, and gazing tenderly on Roſalie, 
cried, © Oh! my Lord, don't you think 
it very like our ſweet Roſalie, why 1ts her — 
own dear mamma's picture.“ 4 
Confuſion and furpriſe prevented Lord 
Edwin's reply, and as no one appeared 
able or willing to contradict the aſſertion, 
he was pretty well convinced of the rea- 
lity of the ſtory. At length recovering 
the power of articulation, he ventured to 
inquire a few particulars, and Joſephipe 
being ſilenced, Giraldine proceeded to re- 
late the narrative of Roſalie, © who, ſhe 
ſaid, was born in that cottage about ſeven- 
teen years ſince, that M. Tourville, their 
noble landlord, one evening, at a late 
hour, brought a moſ}, beautiful lady wrap- 
ped in a clofe veil Win a chaiſe and ſour, 
| that: a x gentleman accompanied them, and 
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an elderly ſervant on horſeback. M. 
Tourville told her the Lady.was a widow 
in very uahappy circumſtantgg,.. and near 
her time, earneſtly ing "| iraldine to 
undertake the charge of the infant, if it 
lived, and alſo be faithful and diligent to 

the lady, for whoſe board ſhe ſhould re- 


ceive an ample compenſation, as her health: 


was in a very precarious ſtate, and ſhe 
wyhet to live reclute. 8 

Giraldine added, the lady appeared al- 
moſt diſtracted at parting with her compa- 
nions, and as the carriage drove off ſhe 
heard the ſervant atk the poſtillions if the 
Marquis meant to croſs the mountain. with 
guides and lamps, or if he ſtaid in the vale 
Till morning; but they replying they had 
orders td proceed, drove on; by this ſhe 
conceived her lovely inmate was ſome 
perſon of conſequence in diſguiſe, and did 


not doubt but one day this ſtrange ad ven- 


ture would be cleared up; that ſhe paſſed 
by the name of Madam Lavinia de St. 
Clair, and was brought to bed of the 
charming daughter he now beheld, to 
whom the enraptured parent gave the name 
of Rofalie ; but, alas! continued the wor- 
thy Giraldine, the dear affable lady was 
never cheerful, and. a viſible and hafty | 


decline ſoon farcocded. 


M. Tourville came often to ſee her, and 
at his earneſt entreaty ſhe was removed to: 
Montpelier for — of air: Ah! ne ver 


ant see. 61 


ſhall I forget our parting ; the ſweet babe 
was left, drowned in tears, to my care, 
for I could not leave my family, and as ſhe 

| took a laſt kiſs, ſhe tied that miniature 
round the boſym of the infant, © take care 
of it Giraldine, for my child,“ ſaid the, : 
c it may one day be uſeful, TI need not ſay 
it is the faithful reſemblance of her wretch- 
ed mother,” ſhe: was then helped into 
the chaiſe, and drove off in an agony of 
Since that time our ſweet charge has ne- 
ver left us, M. Tourville conſtantly, viſit- 

ed us twice a year, and would take the 

- greateſt delight in ſeeing Miſs Roſalie grow 
up. fo $45 204 books of all ſorts were 
brought by him for her inſtruction, but 
ſhe was never ſuffered to viſit him at Pa- 
ris: Poor dear Madam de St. Clair, alas 
lived. but three weeks after her arrival at 
Montpelier, leaving her ſweet infant 10 
the guardianſhip of M. Tourville and the 
gentlemau who brought her firſt here, but 
being a great perſonage, he never conde- 
ſcends to pay us a viſit, but ſends his old 
ſteward once a year with a handſome ſala- 
ry for her board, and it is now near three 
months ſince we have received news of 

M. Tourville, who we fear is ill. 

God avert ſuch a mis fortune!“ ex. 

claimed Roſalie, It is much about the 
time our annual viſitor arrrives, Oh, me- 


thinks I long to ſee good Mr, Montague.” . 
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Montague,“ cried Lord Edwin, © pray 
u hat fort of a man may he be, is his hair 
remarkable white, and has he a ſmall red 

mark on the left cheek ?? 5 

Jes, that he has,” anſwered Joſe- 

phine, and I often look at it as ] fit on his 
knee.” : oo 

And does he not live with the Mar- 
quis of Sevigne ?? aſked Lord Edwin, 
with apparent agitation. _ 

* Oh, I don't know,“ replied Roſalie, 
he tells us he is bound to ſecreſy, and 
we muſt not afk, but he hopes one day to 
convey me to England in all the fplendor 
I deſerve, and frequently he ſheds tears 
as he fits gazing on me; in vain havel 
conjured him on my knees to reveal my 
hapleſs tale, but he always evades my re- 
gueſt, and while my penſion is conſtantly 
remitted I am happy in the protection of 
my adopted parent, who has faithfully and 
tenderly guarded my helpleſs infancy, and 
ſorrowful will be the day if I ſhould ever 
leave them; but *tis ſtrange, my Lord, 
you ſhould know Mr. Montague, I wiſh 
he may come to-morrow for he is expected 
this week.” 2 

I wiſh he may,” replied Lord Edwin 
much embarrafled, and I will prolong 
my ſtay a day or two in conſequence; for 
ſhould he prove to be the perſon I ſuſpect, 

m it may be in my power to render myſelf 

ſerviceable to you; but tell me, ſweet 
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of 


girl, how that miniature came to be! 
in a ſtranger's chamber, ſuppoſe they hac 
purloined it?“ 1 
Oh lack-a-day,”: anſwered Giraldine, 
we have no thieves in Chamouny, and. 
tis hard to ſuſpect ; but you muſt know, 
my Lord, that chamber is our dear young 
lady's, but ſhe is ſo affable and kind that 
ſhe frequently ſleeps with Madelon, to ac- 
commodate itrangers whom the guide oft- 
en calls with, to taſte my mead; for though 
we are private cottagers we are always 
happy to oblige any traveller who will ho- 
nour us with their, company.” 2 
AIcu are very good and bountiful,” 
ſaid Lord Edwin, and I muſt now claim 
my friend Reuben's promiſe relative to the 
little ſhrine, although I can partly gueſs 
to whoſe memory it is conſecrated.” 
Then doubtleſs your Lordſhip can ſup- 
poſe it no other than Madame St. Clair's, 
and fo it is: You muſt know, the dear la- 
dy uſed frequently to ſtroll to that ſpot, 
which ſhe called the Recels of Solitude, 
and there ſheygwould paſs whole days in 
reading and weeping, ſo foon after ſhe di- 
ed I erected that tomb, and as all our 
neighbours uſed to adore the very path ſhe 
trod, and admire her beauty, F thought it 
would be no offence to ſtile her the ſweet- 
eſt Roſe of Chaumony, and ſuch is the in- 
| feription you have read: This romantic 
place you may 3 is dear to us all, 

Sy 3 
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eye in the vale has ſhed its 


grtateful tears there; and our lovely charge 


too often indulges melancholy at the foot 
of that cypreſs, when * can ſteal out 
alone.” 

And could you never ls the family 
or connextons of Madam St. Clair?“ ſaid 
Lord Edwin. 

* No, your honour, we never dare afk 
M. Tourville, he was alway ſo ſecret, 
and Madame never dropped the leaſt hint; 
and fure it could be no buſineſs of outs, 
for as we could not relieve her ſorrows, 
why ſhoald we ever ſeek to know them? 
"Rofalic fighed, and a reſponſive one 
echoed from the boſom of Lord Edwin: 
] have caught the infection of your low 
fpirits, {ſweet girl,“ ſaid he, do fetch 
your lute and enliven us with ſome of your 
favourite melody. 

Rofalie _ and Lord Edwin taught 
her a beautiful air, of which he was paſſi- 
onately fond, and which the admirable 
taſte of Roſalie ſeemed to improve. 
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CHAP: V. 


Mosr part of the day was paſt in view- 
ing the beauties of the vale, and when the 
gold-empurpled ray of evening ſhed, its 
parting gleam upon the mountains, a poor 
blind youth from a neighbouring hamlet 
playing on a fantaſtic pipe and taboy. ſoon 
fummoned the cottagers to a little lawn, 
where a ruſtic ballet was formed, to the 
great amuſement of Lord Edwin, Who 
ſeated on a diftant bench, enjoyed the in- 
nocent delight that manifeſted itſelf in each 
Imiling countenance, and when the piper 
and the villagers retired, the family turned 
into their cottage to partake of their fim 
ple ſupper which Giraldine had prepared, 
and at an early hour they ſought the ſaoth- 
ing inſenfibility of tranquil flumber ſacred 
to the foul of peace. S 
The night was majeſtically beautiful, a 
ſolemn filence prevailed—Lord Edwin 
gently opened his caſement, ſilvered by 
the moon, which exactly beamed on the 
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iniature; a ruſtling gale agitated the pop- 
© ts, and gently waved the dew-weighed 
= heads of the full blown roſes that encircled 
the chequered pane, and the perfume they 
exhaled was exquiſite. Sleep's magic fl. 
let could not veil his eye, Montague was 
hourly expected, Montague, the fteward 
of his father! *T'was ſtrange ! *twas myſ- 
terious! He knew Montague conſtantly vi- 
ſited Italy every ſummer, but he always 
underſtood his own private affairs demand- 
ed his attendance ; his father too had been 
very circumſpect in his conduct, for he had 
never heard the moſt diſtant hint that could 
awaken ſuſpicion, he would therefore wait 
the event of Montague's arrival; and with 
{ach reflection he cloſed his window, and 
retired to his cleanly coarſe. pillow till the 
voice of Roſalie and the trampling of 
mules, under his window awakened him 
from his diſturbed and irregular ſlumbers. 
He was not long dreſſing, for the voice 
of Montague maddened his 1mpatience, 
and faltering yet reſolute he deſcended to 
the parlour, where the good old man had 
ſeated Joſephine on his knee, and was an- 
ſwering her quick-repeated queſtions con- 
cerning a favourite lap-dog ſhe had given 
him laſt year, when the voice of Lord Ed- 
win complimenting him jocularly on his 
fafe arrival at the cottage, petrihed him to 
his chair. .You are a man of. taſte, 
Montague,” cried be, © to prefer the hols 
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pitable reception of theſe worthy peaſant 


in preference to any accomodation you 
could receive in the vale of Chamouny; 
Giraldine's cream cheeſes ſuit your palate, 
Roſalie's grapes are more luſcious than any 
vineyard here produces, and the dried 
tongues and oat cakes of Madelon's pre- 
paring, are a moſt inviting bon bouche to 
refreſh a fatigued traveller, hobbling over 
uncouth mountains purely through kind- 
neſs to his relations 
A ſarcaſtic ſmile accompanied theſe laſt 
words, and Montague abaſhed and con- 
founded, felt their full force on his cheek, 
where the fluſh of conſcious duplicity in- 
dicated the explicit truth, as he faintly ac- 
knowledged that he frequently called as 
he paſſed. + | 51 IS In 
Nay,“ rephed Lord Edwin, fſpare 
_ thoſe lips the diſgrace of a falſehood; we 
all know the extent of your travels never 
exceeds the boundary of this vale, I am 
alſo acquainted with the motives of your: 
embaſſy, therefore be candid, you need 
not fear reproof when acting on the prin- 
ciples of honeſty and benevolence; but 
you and I muſt have ſome private conver- 
lation on the ſubject, for depend on it I 
ſhall revert to facts, ſuch as have long been 
entruſted to your ſecreſy, and expect an 
1mpartial and faithful account of this myſ- 
terious conduct, you know the irritability: 
of my temper, and-your ready compliance: 


= | MYSTIC CODTTAGER. 
=. with my wiſh will alone prove the ſinceri- 
1 ty of the attachment you have ever pro- 
feſſed for me. ; | 


„ CHAT. Wh 


Lozxp EDWIN then left the room with 
a countenance expreſſi ve of unuſual fero- 
clty, 1 * the faithful _— 
during a ſervice of five years ha 
never ſeen clouded i 2 ſtorms 
of anger; for his young Lord he would 
readily have braved every danger, but to 
betray the confidence repoſed in him by 
the Marquis, aſter being ſo ſtrictly enjoin- 
ed to ſecreſy, was a point of honour he 
could not reconeile himſelf to give up, and 
he conceived himſelf plunged in an inex- 
tricable labyrinth, yet as Lord Edwin had 
difcovered this charming protegee, and 
ſeemed to be perfectly acquainted with 
great part of the affair, doubtleſs his in- 
formation had been accidentally. obtained 
from Giraldine or Roſalie, conſequently,. 
on a moment's reflection, he concluded +: 
the Marquis could never reproach him for 
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explaining the remainder, which would We 85 


ever reflect honour on himſelf, and could 
be no farther prejudice to Lord Ed win; 
he therefore determined to diſcloſe wer: 
circumſtance within his knowledge, and 


leave the event to providence. 


I I was one evening at ten o'clock ordered 


attend him, and we * our journey to 


He then ſnatched up his hat and eroſſing 
the lawn entered the vineyard, where he 
beheld Lord Edwin reclining: on a ruſtic 
bench, minutely examining the miniature 
of Madame de St. Clair. Come hit 
ſaid he, ſeizing the arm of Montague wich 
a degree of impetuous energy, Do you 
know the original of this copy? The poor 
old man (who knew an evaſive anſwer 
would only tend to irritate Lord Edwin) 
replied he ſeen the lady whoſe reſem 
vile it bore, but did not know who ſhe 
was, or ever ſhould.” Why not? afk. 
ed his Lordſhip, you muſt be more ex- 
plicit; where did you firſt ſee her, and 
with whom?” - 

With my Lord the Marquis,” anſwer- 
ed Montague, about ſeventeen years 
ſmee, and all I know of the tranſaction is, 


to pack a ſmall portmanteau, in confe-. 
quenee of a letter my Lord had juſt receons; 
ed from a private hand, which appeared 
to have agitatec him greatly; the carriage 
was immediately ordered with poſt horſes, 
and m ſelf the only perſon permitted to 
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das as faſt as carriages and veſſels could 


carry us, but the Marquis obſerved a ſo- 
tema filence the greateſt part of the way, 
and when he did condeſcend to aſk a queſ- 
tion, *twas ſullen and ſnappiſh. 

At length we arrived at an obſcure inn 
very late in the evening, where a very ele- 
gant lady fainted on my maſter's ſhoulder, 


and I was ordered by a French gentleman 


to leave the room; in half an hour freſh 
horſes were ordered, and the above lady 


and gentleman ſtepped into the carriage 


with the gs, and drove quickly off. 
Shall I confeſs my curioſity was awak- 


enced and I ventured to aſk Janette, the 


bar-maid, if ſhe knew the parties, but ſhe, 


poor girl, ſpoke very little Engliſh, and 


that in ſo complicated a dialeR, I could 
not gain one particle of the deſired infor- 
mation, for they were perfect ſtrangers, 
and je ne ſcais pas,” was the prevalent 
anſwer from the Maitre d'Hotel to Le Va- 

let d' Ecurie. A | 
About three days after the carriage ſtop- 
one evening at this cottage, good 


dame Giraldine's candle would. have been 
extinguiſhed in another moment, (for the 
good folks were juſt undreſſing) when I 
was ordered to tap at the door, out pop- 


the head of Reuben to inquire who 
diſturbed them, and the voice of M. Tour- 
ville from the carriage inſtantly brought 
him to the door. 42 5 
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« ] know the remaining circumſtanceds 


of Madame St. Clair's ſtory, therefore 
abridge that part and proceed from the 
Marquis's departure.” Montague bowed 
and continued. 

We then returned to the confines of 
Paris, where we left M. ,Tourville and 
made the beſt of our way to England, 
where about five weeks after the Marquis's 
ſiſter, who was a nun in ſome convent, 
died, and the next poſt brought account 
of the death of Madame St. Clair. Ah! 
I ſhall never forget being called into the 
Marquis's chamber; Montague, faid he 
poor Madame St. Clair has paid the debt 
of nature, after giving birth to a lovely 
daughter; I truſt you have never revealed 
the circumſtances of .our tour, or her de- 
parture from Paris, after the ſecrecy I en- 
Joined you to obſerve; you, and 25 only, 
are acquainted with the buſineſs, ſwear 
you will never divulge the confidence Tam 
going to repoſe in your boſom, as it is of 
the utmoſt importance to be concealed at 
preſent ; to your hands then I ſhall remit” . 


proper ſums for the maintenance of this 
infant, to whom J am left guardian, youre: 


| ſhall convey it every ſummer, and as 

me proper information how the is, and 
when it is in my power to bring her to 
England, I ſhall feel myſelf happy in hav- 
ing her under my more immediate r 
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which at preſent her infant ſtate prevents 
me. 


Such was the promiſe I engaged to ful- 
fil, and as M. Tourville is very lately 
dead, I am deputed to convey Miſs Roſa- 
he to the caſtle, and from thence to Thorn- | 

ley Abbey.” | | 

To the ſolitudes of Thornley,“ cried 
Lord Edwin, is my father going to im- 
mure this bloſſom, amidſt the reſt of his 
ſecluded ſweets, buried in oblivion there ?” 

« Why ſhe was to have ſtaid at the caſ- 
tle, but -when I. told the Marquis how- 
handſome ſhe. was, be inſtantly altered 
his mind.“ 

* She goes to, Thomley then,” faid he, 
<.*tHl the departure of Eto, for ſhould 
he ſee her with the ſame. partial eyes you 
do, I know not the conſequence, and then 
the meaſure of my uneaſineſs would be 

complete..“ 

“A charming plan,” nplied Lord Ed- 
win, © but ſome. deep myſtery. remains, 
which I will endeavour to elucidate : 
Charming Roſalie! if ſhe loves like me, 

' > 0 r on earth ſhall ſeparate us; take 
1 hs 0 England, Iwill follow every ſtage 
wy © 6 to protect her, and by the time 
de bas Et the antique abbey about 
a, week; Iſhall make my formal entre, by 
popping in upon lady Mentoria and her fair 
companion, in the midſt of their dinger, | 
when leaſt expected.“ | 
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- © Mercy defend me,” exclaimed Mon- 
tague, is it poſhble my Lord will riſk the 
Marquis's eternal diſpleaſure, by fixing 
his aflection almoſt inſtantaneouſſy on the 
very object his caution would. conceal and 
utmoſt vigilance ſeparate?? 
Every remonſtrance is vain,“ replied 
Lord Edwin, riſing haſtily from. his ſeat, 
J am geing in ſearch. of Rofalie, and. 1 in 
the mean time do you inform Giraldine.” 
He then tumed into the cottage, and ound 
Roſalie at her buſy wheel. Lay your 
ſpinning aſide, laid he, © we mult * 
a few moments converſation: Lou are go- 
ing to England, charming Rofalie, with 
Montague, in two days, he has brought : * 
letter expreſſive of the Marquis's com- 
mands, and you muſt. obey. them. Roſa- 
lie involuntarily laid her and on his arm, 
Oh, my To, how ſhall L reconcile my- 
ſelf to leave this peaceful home, theſe 
dear- loved protectors of my infancy,” and 
a tear trembled in her eye. Make your- ' 
ſelf happy,” replied Lord Edwin, I wall 
conduct you, ſweet innocent, my arm. 
guard you ſafe. from uy danger to the 
ſhores of England.? 
Ah no, my Lord, you j jeſt but 2 
my ſorrow, ho is it poſlible ?” cried the, 
elaſping her hands, at any rate, I am 
moſt probably going to be ſtationed in ſome 
menial eapacity in the Marquis s family; 
for an orphan dependant WG his e 
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expect little elſe, my gratitude then ſhall 
lead me to obey with cheerfulneſs the 
commands of my benefactor ; but the taſk 
of parting will I fear much grieve poor 
Giraldine, ſhe is old, and I ſhall never per- 
haps ſee her more.” 


Lord Edwin now found it neceſſary to 


explain the myſtery, by declaring himſelf 


the ſon of the Marquis, avowing his ar- 


dent love for her, and declaring ſhe alone 
ſhould ever ſhare his happineſs. Why 


then ſo reluQant, ſweet girl, more pleaſing 


proſpeRs ſhall unveil to your view, and 
the ſunſhine of proſperity ſhall ſhed its ray 
and renovate my beauteous bloſſom though 
tranſplanted from its native ſoil,” and he 
kiſſed the tear that fell upon her hand. 


Roſalie appeared much agitated: © Alas; 


that I am every way unworthy the hon 


am perfectly convinced, retract then your 
vow, my Lord, and view only with the 


. 


ours - 
your Lordſhip has conferred,” ſaid ſhe, © 11 
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eyes of beneficent friendſhip the ill-fated 


cottager of Chamouny; ah! why was 1 
doomed to be the ſport of capricious fate, 
or create one moment's uneaſineſs to one 


_ Whoſe ſuperiority prevents my retiatian 


of affection, without incurring the cenſure 
ſuch preſumption would merit, and dared 
this erring heart reproach providence, 
*twould murmur that relentleſs fate ſhould 


have inſtigated your viſit to this peaceful 


_ vale, where you will have plucked from 
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dus the blooming roſe of happineſs, and 
left us only the thorns of regret. If I ſo- 
licit to remain with this happy family, I 
fear I ſhall never enjoy the peace I once 
knew, for a continual dread of having of- 
fended my benefactor, and the idea of ingra- 
titude to your Lordſhip would break my 
heart, yet perſiſt not in accompanying me 
to the Abbey, after the ſtrict injunctions 
the Marquis has enjoined Montague.” 
Say not a word,” replied Lord Edwin, 
© my plan is formed, and I am determin- 
ed to execute it; go to Giraldine, who is 
appriſed of your departure, take only one 
dreſs with you, for Montague has orders 
to furniſh you with a genteel habiliment as 
ſoon as you arrive in England, and remem- 
ber when we meet at the Abbey neceſſity 


uvuoill compel us to be ſtrangers 'till the my 


tery of your parentage can be explained.“ 

Thus ended the diſcourſe, and Roſalie 
promiſing to obſerve diſcretion on her part, 
ruſhed to her chamber and threw herſelf 
acroſs the bed, her boſom agitated by the 
conteſting paſſions of love, gratitude, 
hope, and obedience; but time was ſwift- 
ly paſſing, her ſtay would be ſhort, and 
he determined dividing her cloaths equal- 
ly between Madelon and Joſephine, and 
ſhe was going down in ſearch of them when 
the miniature caught her attention, ſhe 
took it down, and faſtening it to her bo- 
ſom, earneſtly examined every feature. 
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Would to heaven thou could fpeak,” 
fighed ſhe, I ſhould then be acquainted 
with my deſtiny; miſerable girl that Jam, 
thus to Ar ignorant of every crrcumſtance 
relative to my family.” 

Again ſhe would have indulged a mo- 
ments reflection, if the foot of Madelon a 
had not rouſed her reverie; ſhe o 
the door, Madelon was in tears; ſhe kiſ- 
ſed the cheek of Roſahie, and wept on her 
ſhoulder:—< Thurſday,” ' ſobbed ſhe, ce we 
lofe our dear ſiſter.“ 

Roſalie endeavoured to past her aſſur- 
ing her, fhe would write as oſten as poſſi- 
ble, for Montague had promiſed her a 
conveyance at leaſt four times a year. 
Ah! that will be poor conſolation to 
me, replied Madelon, * but we muſt 
ſubmit.” - 

What a mixture of pain did theſe 
charming girls ftruggle to ſuppreſs, *twas 
the real forrow of ſeparation. To Made- 
lon and Joſephine her cloaths were equally 
divided, a ſtraggling ringlet waspurlomed 

each as the treaſured relic of a dear 
loved friend, a valued fiſter, her lute only 
was reſerved to take to England, for that 
was too valuable to be parted with even 
to Madelon: Every thing being ſettled for 
their departure it was agreed Lord Edwin 
ſhould proceed avith the travellers the 
whole way, and as he ſpoke the Italian to 
perfection, and Rofalie alſo, he conceived 
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g by the title of Signior Carlini and 
Fer, he ſhould elude all ſuſpicien during 
their tour; he meam alſo to procure à veil 
at the firſt convenient fituation, which Ro- 
ſalie ſhould keep cloſely drawn, and never | 
take off, which | being almoſt a uſual euſ. 14 
tom in that COUNtTY, woule 1 9 no means 


appear a . 


CHAP. VII. 


TRE ſupper was prepared on the Are 
cr and the family aſſembled:— i- 
raldine fat gazing on, vacan ing her 
foot, and of in thoug Neben d drew 
the cork of a choice * the produce 
of his well-cultured vineyard, to revive- 
their droqping ſpirits, but it would not do 
no one's appetite ſerved. | 
Madelon's hand reſted on the ſhoulder 
of Rofalie, who was careffing with plain- 
tive adieu the little Chamois, that reſted 
in her lap, unconſcious of the lots be too 
was going to fuſtain. oſephine, the in- 
nocent ſprightly Joſephme, was earneftly* 
entreating to r them 88 three 
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miles over the mountains, but as the guide 
could not return with her, and Madelon 
was obliged to ſtay and conſole. her mo- 
ther ; a prudent obſervation of Lord Ed- 
win's, not to experience a ſecond parting 
ſcene, repelled the wiſh, and it was no 
more repeated. ES: 
Montague to hide his feelings, and pre- 
vent joining in converſation, had taken his 
ſolitary ſeat at the door : The prattle of Jo- 
ſephine no longer enlivened him: Roſalie's 
ſpinning wheel ceaſed to turn : Madelon's 
little garden had not received its evening 
viſitor's refreſning care, to renovate and 
tie up the drooping plants, and Giraldine's 
baſket of knitting hung neglected on the 
branch of a roſe-tree that encircled the 
— I 
Carlos muſing on the thoughts of his ſe- 
paration from Marcella, in like manner 
was no very lively companion to Monta- 
gue; as he was penſively lolling over the 
gate of the vineyard, contemplating the 
arrival of a group of peaſantry, who were 
advancing in proceſſion, but not one ſmile 
beamed on their countenance. They were 
come to take leave of Roſalie, each had 
brought ſome little pledge of eſteem: A 
curious oſier baſket, a purſe, a pair of 
mittens, a ſilk net for her hair, a variegat- 
ed pincuſhion. a curious jar of the choiceſt 
honey, a few pomegranates, with various 


MYSTIC COTTAGEK. 49 


other trifles according to the age and diſ- 
tinction of the donor. 
Lord Edwin was enraptured to behold 
me unfeigned tear of real ſincerity that 
dimmed the bright eyes of the female pea- 
ſants for his beloved Roſalie they chat- 
ted about half an hour and then took an 
affectionate farewell. 
The duſt,” ſaid Carlos, as he watch- 
ed their departure, © won't be very trou- 
blefome to-morrow, Montague, for me- 


thinks the plentiful ſhowers that have fallen 
from the eyes of theſe faithful affectionate 
peaſants will abate the Ineonvenience of 


our being blinded by it ſhould the wind 
even riſe, *tis the firſt time, Montague, 
you or I ever witnefled ſuch a ſcene, but 
as my Lord juſtly obferves, this Vale 
abounds with rarities.” 

A ſimilar ſhower may perhaps lave 
the flinty roads of Savoy,” replied Mon- 
tague, ere Carlos returns to England, 
and recounts the drops that fell in Cha- 
mouny.“ „ 

The chord of ſympathy was touched, 
and its vibration was ſtrong and ſevere. 


cc Montague's raillery might amuſe and 


cheer our hoſpitable friends within,” an- 


ſwered Carlos, ſuppoſe we ſee if we can 
render ourſelves ferviceable?” 
Montague aſſented, and they turned in- 
to the cottage where Roſalie was packing 
her preſents in a e which, 
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with a baſket of refreſhment, vas to be 
faſtened on Carlos's mule. Again and 
again they took leave, and retired to reſt, 
for the mules were to be ſaddled by fix 
Glock. 

Sleep's magic fillet ſteeped in poppied 

_ effence, for the firſt time loſt its power 

over the whole family. Not a ſoul cloſed 
their eyes Reuben and Giraldine talked 
the tedious night away ; Madelon and Jo- 
ſepbine ſteeped their pillows in a wy 
bath, while Roſalie pretended fleep to 
prevent encouraging the painful ideas of 
ſeparation, and Lord Edwin alone had re- 
tired with a light heart enraptured to have 
diſcovered the mine that concealed fo in- 
eſtimable a jewel, whole brilliancy would 
dazzle every beholder, when poliſhed by 
emulation, and who would not cavy him 
its poſſeſſion. 

They were all up by five, and again the 
parting tear fringed with gems the dov;n- 
caſt eyelids. The morning was ferenely 
beautiful, and Roſalie as her dejected eyes 
wandered, for the laſt time, over the Pic- 
tureſque beauties that bounded her view, 
ſecretly thought the Vale of vir re | 
kad never before looked ſo beautiful: 
ſmall purſe of Louis preſented by Lord 
Edwin to Madelon and Joſephine, and a 
liberal compliment from the Marquis by 
ine nands of Montague, amply ſatisfied | 
the careful acne of this lovely N 4 
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tegee; a ſhort adieu was all Lord Edwin 


could permit, and the handkerchiefs of 


Madelon and Joſephine were juſt diſcover- 


ed to wave in the breeze as Roſalie took 


2 laſt look from the ſummit of the moun- 


cain. 


CHAP. VIII. 


Aerts the departure of Lord Ed win 


from the Caſtle, the Marquis, as was 


his uſual cuſtom, retired to his library 


iwas much about the time Montague paid 
his annual viſit to Chamouny, and a cer- 
taia preſentiment,, inſtilled by apprehenſi- 
on, darted acroſs his imagination. © Gone 
to France, and means to paſs through Ita- 


ly,” exclaimed he as he ſhut the door, 
« Ah! heaven avert he ſhould difcover © 


the concealment of: Roſalie, but ſurely 
Edwin's diſpoſition is not ſo romantic to 


o 


— 


ſearch the obſcure cottage to gratify his 
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ceſtry of his father will plevent my ſon 


taſte: No, no, the gallant and noble an- 
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The Marquis's pride, which was ever 
his predominant characteriſtic, now reign- 
ed in full force, and ringing his bell with a 
degree of violence, he ordered Montague 

to attend. The faithful ſteward obeyed 
the ſummons: He was the choſen regula. 
tor of the Marquis's plans, and had lived 
in the family twenty-five years, he was 
now in his fifty-ſeventh year, beloved and 
reſpected by every one in the family, and 
gratitude and obedience to his ſuperiors, 

gentleneſs and courtely to his fellow ſer- 
vants had gained him the eſteem he ſo 
juſtly merited; the moſt implicit confidence 
ſealed his lip where neceffity required, 

and the moſt noble ſentiments of liberality 
and compaſſion flowed from the dictates of 
his honeſt heart; he was {till active and di- 
'hgenr, though he was ſtealing through the 
autumnal vale of life to the winter of a 
happy old age. 

Shut the door,” ſaid the Marquis, 
© and fit down.” Montague EN in f 
lence.— 

My fon is gone to Paris,” reſumed he, 
and as it is near the time of your annual 
trip, I would have you inſtantly ſet off, I 
have a ſtrange preſage he ſhould meet with 
Roſalie : *Fis time, the ſhould be brought 
to England, and as I am now her ſole guar- 
(:an, I ſhall place her at Thornley under 

the 1al; PECLION of Lady Mentoria Edwin, 
Lo wil by that means never {ee her before | 
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his return from Italy, and by that time ſhe 
will perhaps be diſpoſed of, for you alarm- 
ed me when you ſaid ſhe exceeded your 
expectation an perſon, and manners, and 
that ſuch was the general opinion of every 
body, and if Edwin ſhould diſe Over her 
in his tour through thoſe mountatns, who 
can tell the conſequence. * 
Good my Lord,” - cried Montzgue 
ſmiling, don t raiſe imaginary evils, for 


ſmhould Lord Edwin meet with her, W! 18 
to unravel the myſtery known now only to 


God and yourſelf: * 
Why true, anſwered the Marquis, 


«I did not reflect on that improbability; 


however, as the poor girl will be expects 
ing you, ſet off on Thurſday, Edwin, can- 


not reach that part of the world this fort- 


night, as he goes tO Paris and makes fome 
ſtay: Here,” continued he, opening his 


eſcrutore, is a ſufficient ſum to defray all 


expences.“ 
eee Montague, the ſweet 
lady, her mother was alive.“ The Mar- 
quis's colour mantled on his cheek, and he 
fetched a deep ſigh. I can afſure you,” 
reſumed Montague, © Miſs Roſalie is far 
handfomer than her mother's picture.“ 
Her mother's picture!“ cried the Mar- 
quis, © how for God's fake ſhould fhe 
come by it? © Why Madam gave tt to 
Giraldine for the child when ſhe went to 


Montpelier,” I charge you {ROW ak 
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the Marquis, © the moment you arrive, to 
demand it in my name, feal it inſtantly, 
and reſtore it ſafe and unfeen by mortal 
** to my hand; go, Montague, ſtrictly 
obey this injunction, and return ſoon as 
poſſible.“ He promiſed to obſerve his 
directions, bowed, and withdrew. 

The Marquis remained ſome time rumi- 
nating, and then entered the breakfaſt 
parlour, where Lady Adela and Lady 
Louiſa were winding ſome cotton for their 
tambour, very much tavgled: The Mar- 
quis ſmiled at their perplexity, I am 
much in your fituation, my dear girls,” 
faid he. for I am about tovnravel a deli- 
cate ſæein, myſteriouſly taagled. “ 
Lady Louiſa let fall her hand to liſten to 
the Marquis's ſtrange addreſs, and the 
winding ceaſed. What ænigma have 
you to puzzle us with, dear Sir,“ anſwer- 
ed her lively Ladyſhip, do give us the 
moſt eaſy 3 diſcover it, for really 
our patience is almoſt exhauſted, with this 
troubleſome ſkein “ : 
The myſtery I am going to unfold, my 
children, is not yet arrived at the proper 
crifis of explanation, nor muſt you require 
it 'till time and opportunity permit me to 
diſcloſe the important ſecret.“ | 

* The lovely ſiſters involuntarily look- 
ed at each other in amaze, Adela then pen- 
fively caſt her eyes on the ground, and 
waited the procedure, while Lady Louiſa 
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more ſuſceptible, caught his hand, and 
fixing her fine eyes an his averted counte- 
nance, cried, © Pray dear Sir, relieve our 
ſuſpenſe.“ 
Expectation was on the wing, twas the 
moment of explanation, as the veil of ſe 
creſy gently devolved the myſtery long 
conſigned to the receſs of faithful ee 
a moment, elapſed, and the Marquis con- 
tinued. | 
«Tam going to introduce to your fa- 
vour and protection a delicate plant, rear- 
ed in an uncultivated ſoil, though ſprung 
from a rich and fertile ſtem, which torn by 
the ruthleſs and capricious winds of fate, 
withered, drooped and died, leaving to 
the more favourable breeze of heaven the 
nurture of its ſole-furviving bloſſom ; the 
ſoil of Italy was deſtined to rear this deſo- 
lated flower, and now luxuriance and per- 
fection mark the opening beauties of this 
tender vale-nurſed lily, I ſhall tranſplant 
it with aſſiduous care to the protection of 
my amiable daughters, cheriſhed by their 


foſtering hand, it will, I truft, repay, with 


crateful bloſſom, their watchful attention: 
Such 1s the plant I wiſh them to preſerve, 
if fame with partial praiſe has not deceive 
ed me. Montague is commiſſioned to con- 
vey it ſafe to England, and if you find 
_ ruſtieity has veiled one charm, prune 
with diſcretion the impeding leaf, while 
as its riſing beauty witneſſes improvement, 
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_ a father's ardent love ſhall be the fond re. 
quital of 1 care.“ „ 

He ceaſed, and the ſtarting tear that 
gliſtened in his eye reflected back the 
chryſtal pendant that impearled the cheeks 
of bis attentive auditors, but Lady Louiſa's 
dimpled ſmile baniſhed the tear, *twas the 
incenſe of exquifite ſenſibility from hearts 
whoſe monitor was humantty. 
>< I periecily underſtand you, my dear 
Sir,” ſaid ſhe, and conceive the plant 
ou have ſo ſweetly and intereſtedly de- 
ibed, partakes the ſenſative nature, if 
fo, when committed to the charge of Ade- 

la and myſellf, it ſhall at leaſt exempt - 
from the rude preſſure of deriſive inſenſi- 
bles, whoſe unfeeling curioſity might be 
tenſpted to cenfure where compaſſion 

thould predominate.” 

And after the inviolate ſecreſy which 
feals our father's lip,” replied Lady Adela, 
his daughters will ever prove themſelves 
worthy the confidence repoſed in them, 

by never ſeeking to explore the ſecret un- 
permitted, dis ſufficient to us the lovely 
protegee is countenanced by a parent who 
has ever eviaced himſelf the faithful friend 

*of the unfortunate.” . 

The Marquis preſſed them to his boſom, 
and, relying on their diſcretion, informed 
them he was guardian to the lovely or- 

han, that a genteel fortune was left in his 
ands for her maintenance, and that he 
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v iſhed every affection to be ſhewn her as 
le relic of a friend dearly revered, but 
to whom he bad {worn never to reveal her 
birth or connexions till a convenient op- 
portunity; he then wiſhed them a good 
morning and withdrew. 4s 
1 Fre horfe was ſoon after ordered, and 
he bowed to them as he croſſed the lawn. 
—The charming ſiſters, left to their own 
reſlection on this intereſting ſubject, form- 
ed a thouſand conjectures; Lady Adela 
wondered what friend's child it could be 
whole concerns required ſuch ſtrict ſecreſy. 
I long to ſee her, ſaid Lady Louiſa; 
e | ſhould like to know if ſhe is hand- 
ſome,” continued fhe, adjuſting her beau- 


tiſul treſſes through the folds of her muſlin 


turban, while a ſpark of envy darted 
through her boſom at the idea of a rival, 
though her natural ſweetneſs of temper 
would have forgiven ſuch a ſupertority, 
even to her moſt wveterate enemy, yet the 
ſuggeſtion was very apt in the boſom of a 

young female. __ 3 
Sir Henry Lanſdowne's elegant phæton 

and four greys, at that moment croſſing the 
lawn, caught the eye of Lady Louiſa, 
| 1 Good heavens !” exclaimed ſhe, © here 
is Sir Henry's greys entering the gate, how 
ſhall T eſcape, for poſitively he ſhall not 
fee me en diſhabille, for as he is moſt pro- 
bably your ſwain, and I am on my prefer- 
ment, it may mar m 


y fortune, and 1 ſhould, 
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be ſorry to interrupt ſo charming a tete-a- 
tete, fo adieu, dear Adela.“ The win- 
dow invitingly open to the garden was 
low, and Lady Louiſa inſtantly leaped out 
and flew for refugeto a receſs 1 in the ſhrub- 
be 
Sir Henry enquiring for the fair fugitive, 
was told ſhe was drefling ; by the fide of 
the window hung a beautiful landſcape, 
Juſt framed, which attracted his admira- 
tion, and he placed himfelf with his back 
to the light in order to view more accu- 
rately ſome beauty Lady Adela was point- 
iog out, when turning to the window to 
enjoy the perfame of the geraniums that 
encircled it, he perceryed a pale green 
flipper hanging on the branch of a roſe 
buſh, with a ſmall fragment of muſlin 
floating on the briar. 

« Bleſs me,” cried me, the owner of 
this flipper has encountered the thorns, 
whether in ſearch of the roſe I can't ſay, 
but furely the fugitive, by leaving fuch 
evident traces had ſome particular object 
to purſue or elude, had both ſlippers re- 
mained, one might have concluded ſome 
lovely faint had commenced her pilgrimage 
to F.oretto from this favoured ſpot, and 
left theſe trophies to announce her depen U 
ture.“ 

Lady Adela's cheek fluſhed crimſon : 
To have diſcovered her ſiſter's retreat 
* would have oftended her, and yet the em- 
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barraſſed ſtate in which ſhe had ſo prectpi- 
tately left her demanded it, to extricate 
her from the capability of railing a falſe- 
| hood; Louifa's farcaſm alſo of Sir Henry 
being her lover, had ſo much deranged 
her for the moment, ſhe ſcarce knew how 
to receive him, and to be left tete-a-tete 
was a-double mortification, for never had 
the ſlighteſt partiality been viſible in his 
conduct to Lady Adela; on the contrary, 
ſhe had regarded her fiſter as the object of 
his repeated viſits, and whilit thoſe ideas 
crowded her imagination ſhe ſcarce knew 
what anſwer to make. | 
If the flipper is yours,” repeated he, 
permit me to reach it.” © Oh no,” an- 
ſwered Lady Adela, tis Louiſa's, pray 
let it remain,” catching his ſleeve as he 
ſtept over the Dutcheſs. *© As tis Lady 
Louiſa's,“ faid the delighted Landſdowne, 
* will venture to reſtore it.” Lady Ade- 
la's vexation-increaſed, © Pray return, Sir 
Henry,“ cried ſhe, © probably Sylvio may 


have ſtolen it from my fifter's drefling- 


room, he is very miſchievous.” Do you 
think he tore this trauſparent ſtrip from her 
gown at the ſame time, if he did, he, was 
an arch fellow to lay the blame on the 
. thorns, and make them the apparent depre- 
dators of his ingenuity.” Bn 

The fact was now too evident to be de 
nied, and Lady Adela could only entreat 
him to return ;- © For heaven's fake, Sir 
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Henry,“ cried ſhe, flying to the door, and 
well knowing Louiſa could not be condeal- 
ed far off, by the deprivation of her ſlip- 
per, Stay, at leaſt till I have inquired 
if Andrew has removed the ſteel traps.” 

O, I fear them not,” replied Landſ- 
downe, bowing ſaucily, and perfectly ſee- 
ing through this excellent ſtratagem of his 
fair ſuppliant, © traps of ſteel nor chains 
of iron don't prevent my diſcovering the 
retreat of this lovely fugitive, beſides, as 
have a preſentiment ſhe hasJuſt trodden 
the path before me, tis moſt probable 
from the filence which reigns ſhe has eſcap- 
ed all fuch danger as var fears tend to 
magntty, or ſhould ſhe have fallen the vic- 
tim of ſuch a diſaſter, I will be the cham- 
pion td extricate her, though a dragon 
guarded the ſnrubbery; yet don't attempt 
to follow *till I have explored every ave- 
nue to enfure your ſafety.” added he, with 
a ſarcaſtic ſmile. e 
Lady Adela turned her head to conceal 
her too vifible confuſion, while Lanſ- 
downe darting through the viſta, was en- 
clofed in the mazes of the ſhrubbery in an 
inſtant, and Lady Adela gravely returned 
to her ſeat. e 5 

In vain he peeped through every aper- 
ture, ſhe was uot to be found; at length 
turning a corner into a very romantic 
hade, called the wilderneſs, he caught the 
glimpfe of her gown darting ſwiftly round 
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round the trees, and turning through the 
firſt path ſprung through a thicket of Se- 
ringo's and caught the end of ber ſaſh, 
but his buckle unſortunately entangling, 
his ſprightly prize ſlipped the knot which 
confined the perhan to her waiſt, and leav- 
ing the trophy in his hand, reached the 
houſe before him, aud flew to her drefling- 
ro >: 5 
Lady Adela followed her with a fluſh 
of anger on her countenance; © Is your 
ridiculous ſcamper over?“ faid ſhe to the 
breathleſs Louiſa, who had thrown herſelf 
on a couch, never again, ſiſter, ſubject 
me to form frivolous excuſes, and when 
your folly is diſcovered act in to childiſh a 
manner: What muſt Sir Henry think of 
your behaviour; half undreſſed, only one 
ſipper, and thing without the leaft reaſon 
from a purſuit ſure to overtake you; EF have 
only to beg you'll adjuſt your dreſs and 
deſcend to apologize for your impru- 
dence.” | | | | 
Lady Louiſa, who tenderly loved her 
ſiſter, felt the force of this converſation 
moſt poignant, a reproach from Adela was 
a wound to her heart. I have been 
_ guilty of a weakneſs,” ſaid ſhe; << but the 
intention was a harmleſs frohc:” and as 
the paſſed the glaſs the con viction of her 
error from the appearance of her robe 
brought an involuntary tear in her eye: 
Adcla's admonition was kind, thought the; 
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as ſhe deſcended the ſtairs, and I will for 
the future ſuppreſs my volatile ſpirits. 
Agitated and vexed ſhe gently opened 
the door, Lady Adela nodded a ſmile of 
approbation, aud Sir Henry placed her on 
the ſofa: Had Lady Louiſa attempted 
her agility in running for the celebrated 
apple, ſhe had ſurely vanquiſhed the ſwift 
footed Atalanta, and obtained the prize.” 
Lady Louiſa bluſned: Which of us 
do you think was moſt to blame,” cried 
' ſhe, me for flying you in this ridiculous. 
race, or you for purſuing me when you 
muſt naturally ſuppoſe I had my reaſon for 
abſenting myſelf, and I did not conceive 
my ſiſter's attractions fo few as not to be 
able to render you any amuſement during 
my abfence, and I honeſtly declare my 
fight was the whim of the moment to 
_ elude curioſity, how then could I imagine 
the polite Sir Henry would have intruded 
on my retirement, by boldly iaſiſting on 
forcing me to diſcover myſelf when it was 
not agreeable.” “ 7 2 5 
Sir Henry ſtung with the ſeverity of this 
laſt word, repelled as much as poſſible the 
hery glance that darted in his eye. To 
err is human,” replied he, © to forgive di- 
vine; and as I now appeal to a divinity, 
whoſe characteriftic is compaſſion and be- 
nevolence, thus let a ſuppliant ſue for par- 
don,” gracefally dropping on one knec, 
and preſenting the ſaſh and ſlipper: The 
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ardent deſire of having one peep at ſo 
charming a fugitive, whom I had never 
conſciouſly offended, induced me to ex- 
plore your retreat, one faſcinating ſmile 
ſeals my pardon, and Lanſdowne vows 
never to intrude again till the benignant 
eye of Lady Louiſa marks his fond with, 
and permits him fo great an indulgence.” | 

« Sir Henry's elegant apology has ſuffi- 
ciently atoned for his frolic, and Louiſa 
truſts forgiveneſs beams as fincerely in her 
eye as it expands in her heart.” An elo- 
quent look at that moment confirmed the 
reality of her addreſs, yet it conveyed to 
the boſom of Lanſdowne an idea not eaſi- 
ly forgotten, for Sir Henry's partiality had 
long ſubſiſted, and he waited only to be 
aſſured his hopes were not founded on a 
baſeleſs fabric; thus the information he 


__wiſhedto obtain he conceived the eloquent 


eyes of Lady Louiſa had powertully ex- 
preſt : That ſhe entertained a reſpectful 
eſteem was all he could at preſent flatter 
himfelf with, and as he well knew ſhe 
poſſeſſed every ſocial virtue, he did not 
doubt but in tune ſympathy would raiſe the 
ſpirit of friendſhip to the exalted and fer-. 
vent paſſion of love, for every perfection, 
in his opinion, centered in this paragon of 
excellence, and if an error ever blazed in 
her conduct, it could only be imputed to a 
peculiar flow of good ſpirits, the incenſe 
of a heart which knew no guile, and a 
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quick ſenſibility and imagination unreſtrict- 
ed by prudery or aftectation: She was 

youthful, innocent and gay, her heart had 
never known a pang of real ſorrow, every 
hour had glided on the wing of happineſs, 
nor had ſhe ever been tempted to pluck 
the roſe of love, conſequently its thorns 
had never wounded her boſom. 


CHAP. IX. 


Tas reſt of the morning paſſed in ehat 
'till the Marquis's return, who pleaſed 
with his viſitor, begged he would ſtay din- 
ner, for Sir Henry, as the ſon of his moſt 
favourite youthful companion, who trod 
with him in childhood the paths of learn- 
ing, always found a hearty invitation at 
the caſtle: © About a fortnight hence,” 
faid the Marquis, © is the united birth-day 
of my daughters, which I intend to cele- 
brate with all poſſible feſtivity; the neigh- 
bouring nobility and gentry will have ge- 
neral invitations, and the peaſantry ſhall 
enjoy every harmony and pleaſure their 
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hearts can wiſh; I intend to form a fete 
champetre, and your preſence will add to 
our felicity.“ 

The high blood that flowed in the Mar- 
quis's veins had ever panted for an alliance 
with this noble youth, and he flattered 
himſelf one of his daughters might be able 
to captivate, in his opinion, ſo glorious a 
prize. The ample eſtate of Sir Henry, 
the elegant education he had received, and 
improved to every advantage; the virtue 
of "bl anceftors ſhining in every action, 
and flowing in every ſentence, had fo in- 
flated the pride of f the Marquis, that eve- 
ry hope ee on this favourite ſcheme. 

Every elegance was preparing at the caſ- 
tle, ant the moſt ſumptuous luxuries pro- 
c—_ every belle in the vieinity was 
racking her invention to appear the moſt 
attractive object, and not a domeſtic but 
equally enjoyed the delightful anticipation 
of the approaching feſtival, and even the 
old gardener, whoſe yenerable locks ſtrag- 
gled in ſilvery threads on his wrinkled 
temples, was balf perſuaded to ſufſer his 
niece Agnes, who was waiting maid to 


Lady Adela, to have them faſtened ms a 


new black ribbon, and wear a little 
der on the occafion, but in vain did he 
endeavour to rally and tell him he would 
look ſo young he ſhould be her 18 on 
the lawn. 
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Don't teaze me Agnes,” ſaid he, 
« you nor any other female ſhall ever have 
the honour of decking my head.” 

Agnes fmiled for the moment at his 
threwd reply, yet as ſhe recollected her 
worthy uncle had once loved and met a 
ſevere diſappointment, ſhe pitied him, 
from her ſoul, as ſhe was well convinced 
his attachment to ſingle life had not ariſen 
from a froward diſpoſition, or an abſolute 
averſion to the ſex in general, a ſigh ſa- 
cred to his ſorrows eſcaped her, and An- 
drew perhaps at that moment felt a ſimilar 
ſenſation, as he walked ſlow and penſively 
out of the ſervants hall. 

c Well, I never liked old bachelors,” 
ſaid the little thin houſekeeper, drawing up 
her head and ſmoothing her apron, but 
I muſt ſay Andrew is the beſt tempered 


creature I ever lived with in my life, yet, 


as I often tell him, his generoſity outruns 
his pocket, poor good ſoul.“ 
At this laſt ejaculation, uttered with a 
deep ſigh, Agnes raiſed her eyes and fixed 
them on Mrs. Gertrude's little grey orbs, 
peeping over the dark circles of an ancient 
pair of green-glaſs ſpectacles. 
Was you ever in love?” aſked the face- 
tious Agnes, or do you ever mean to 
marry ?” “ ; | 
„ What is paſt,” cried the little notable 
dame, bears no very pleaſing retroſpeR, 
and what's to come one muſt be more than 


mortal to deviſe.” 


= 
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Why I can tell you,” anſwered Agnes, 
determined to enjoy her frolic, and aſſum- 
ing the predelictive air of a fortune-teller, 
earneſtly gazed on the palm of her hand 
« What's to come is, Andrew — ' 
Gertrude ſtarted and withdrew her hand, 
balf angry, yet half determined to forgive: 
% What of him for God's fake.” _ 

© Nay,” replied Agnes, having ſlily ob- 
ſerved Andrew crofling the lawn with a 
baſket of fruit, what would you wiſh 
more than a preſent of ſome peaches this 
morning, which I propheſy will arrive in 
a a few minutes for your acceptance.” 

Poor Gertrude, who had placed a diffe- 
rent conſtruction on the firſt hopeful words 
uttered by the miſchief-loving Agnes, 
ſcarce knew how to extricate herſelf. from 
the cenſure her agitation had incurred, 
and therefore thought it moſt proper to 


trip out of the room, and leave Agnes to 


receive the peaches and bearer ; for al- 
though ſhe conceived herſelf much paſt - 
her prime, there was a degree of pleaſure 
in knowing herſelf eſteemed by ſo worthy 
a man as Andrew ſhe could not forego. 
Love indeed,” muttered ſhe to herſelf 
as ſhe trotted up ſtairs, I ſhould be an 
old fool to be in love now a-days; to be 
ture I have a great regard for Andrew, but 
I dare ſay he never had the leaſt thoughts 


of me more than civility.” 
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Thus argued Gertrude, yet ſhe half wiſh- 
ed to perſuade herſelf Andrew's opinion 
might be different to her conjecture, and 
as ſhe croſſed the looking glaſs vanity tap- 
ped her on the ſhoulder, and turning her 
head ſhe conceived a pin was ſtill wanting 


to achuſt her ribbon which probably had 


never been thought of if Agnes's bewitch- 
ing converſation had not inſtilled the idea 
of attraction, but the bell ringing termi- 
nated her reflection, and ſhe briſkly de- 
ſcended to obey its ſummons. _ 

The Marquis had as yet recerved but 


one letter from his fon, and that arrived 


before he left Dover, and his ſilence was a 
myſtery he could not explain. Tis 
probable his friends engroſs ſo much of his 
time,” thought he, that every hour not 
dedicated to them is devoted to refreſhing 
Number, to recover him from the exceſſes 


of diſſipation; yet methinks he might have 


ſtole half an hour to gratify me, by hear- 
ing of his welfare; however, I truſt as 
pleaſure is his purſuit, prudence will con- 
duct him fafe.”” “. 

The day following brought him a ſe- 
cond letter, expreſſing Lord Edwin had 


changed his route, and had proceeded to 


Italy. * 

| Had a ſpectre, the moſt horrible imagi- 
nation could depiR, preſented itſelf at that 
moment, it could not have produced a 
greater agitation than the Marquis experi- 
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enced—every nerve vibrated, every fea. 
ture was marked with ghaſtly aſtoniſhment 
—the very project he wyhed to ſtifle in 
embryo had burit forth, and preſented 
the moſt formidable picture of vexation, 
tinged with the higheſt colouring the pow- 
er of 1 imagination could ſhade. Yet Mon- 
tague's late converſation darted a ray of 
comfort and compoſed his 1rritable mind. 
When he met the ladies he ſlightly men- 
tioned the ſubject, by ſaying Edwin was 
by this time in e 10 Probably, ” ſaid 
the lively Lady Louiſa, © he may chance 
to meet our little Chamouny cottager.” 
The Marquis ſhrunk with apprehenſion ; 
If he does,” anſwered he unguardedly, 
«© What impreſſion could a peaſant make 
on him?“ 
__ < Imprefſion!” - repeated the lively Loui- 
fa, © Why, ſuppoſe I was a handſome 
peaſant-girl, and you a Marquis, a flight 
impreſhon of the lip might be no great de- 


gradation, and as Edwin loves to contem- 


plate beauty, fuch a circumſtance might 

occur.“ 
Rage tinged the Marquis's cheek: Ri- 
culous!” cried he, Do you ſuppoſe the 
girl would ſuffer ſuch an infult, or Mon- 
tague permit 1t?” 

« Well,” ſaid Lady Adela, 41 cannot 
think a cottager would conceive it an in- 
ſult; and as to Montague's prevention; 
what are the remonſtrances of an old man 
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to the abſolute determinations of a young 
one, to whom obedience and reſpect de- 
manded his ſilence.“ „ 
The ſting of an aſp had not more ſevere- 
ly wounded the boſom, than this applica- 
ble ſpeech had the peace of the Marquis. 
« I truſt,” ſaid he, recovering his cha- 
grin, Roſalie has too much good ſenſe 
ever to make me ſuſpect her of ſuch an im- 
rudence, much more that occular demon- 
ſtration ſhould convince me the ſuggeſtion 
was become a reality; ſhe is now chaſte 
as the unſullied ſnow that crowns her na- 
tive mountains, and it ſhall be my care too 
warm a ſun does not diffolve and contami- 
nate that purity it now ſo eminently poſ- 
ſeſſes. e e : S 
e If I ſhould ever feel myſelf diſpoſed 
to be in love,” ſaid the arch Louiſa, I'd 
take a trip to Lapland, and bring home 
my heart fo thoroughly chilled and caſed 
with an impenetrable ſhield of ice, that 
ſhould repel and defy the meridian beams 
of India's burning fun to diſſolve it.“ 
Time will convince us, Louiſa,” re- 
turned the Marquis, © your intrepidity of 
being held captive, liberty is your motto, 
and a chain even of gold, would be to you 
a galling fetter; but let us take a turn 
through the grounds, I want your genius 
and advice in the diſpoſal of ſome orna- 
ments in the grotto. 8 
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CHAP. X. 


| I T only wanted two days of the fete, 
and the elegant arrangements of every de- 
vice exhibited the taſte of the ladies ; in- 
numerable fancies decorated every part of 
the caſtle : Sir Henry Lanſdowne, and his 
friend, Lord Carlton, ſoon after arrived 
in the Baronet's elegant phæton, and beau- 
tiful greys, followed by two ſmart little 
lads in ſcarlet jackets and velvet caps, 
which rendered the equipage an intereſt- 
ing and charming object from the win- 
dows, but, alas! the ladies were not 
there to admire them as they daſhed over 
the lawn. gs 5 5 
Lord Carlton's manly features loſt their 
uſual penſoroſo on his arrival at the caſtle: 
He was the darling ſon of an Iriſh noble- 
man, well educated, poſſeſſing an ample 
fortune, and inferior to few in gentility of 
deportment, elegance of addreſs, or amia- 
bility of diſpoſition, but when compared 
to the lively and ſpirited Sir Henry, he 
| was juſtly aud frequently ſtiled the virtu- 
ous and benignant Mentor; and was his 
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| friend's ſuperior in age, about two years, 
but the coniraft of their diſpoſitions enti- 
tled them to the difference of ten. 
The elegaut Lady dela aud faſcinating 
Louiſa, were ſtrolling on the arm of the 
Marquis, 1n a diſtant avenue of the ſhrub. 


bery, when Sir Henry and Lord Carlton 


advanced to meet then. 

They were dreſſed in their morning 
muſha robes, their hair wildly difordered 
by the wind, waved on their ſhoulders in 
irregular luxuriance, while the beams of 
the ſun caſt a pleaſing reflection on their 
beautiful features, through the texture of 
ſmall chip hats negligently faſtened with a 

lain ribbon ; on the arm of Lady Louiſa 
3 baſket of flowers juſt ſelected from 
the green-houſe, while the delicate fingers 
of Lady Adela twined through the wires 
of a ſmall cage that impriſoned an exqui- 

- fite Virginia nightingale, which ſhe was 


removing from a too ſultry fituation in a 


portico of oranges, where its enchanting 
ſong delighted every liſtening ear. 
Lord Carlton held the arm of his friend: 
c One moment's pauſe, Lauſdowne,” cri- 
ed he, to contemplate the moſt charming 
group I ever beheld; are thoſe the di ini- 
ties I am to be introduced to? And which 


is the lovely goddeſs at whoſe ſhrine you 
worſhip? What elegance and beauty! 


Methins had there been one more, my 


_ fancy had not unjuſtly conceived the graces 
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had ſtrolled to this charming ſpot; that 
little fioral deity ſeems to tread on air, as 
if her magic feet would ſcorn to cruſh the 
bloſſoms that invade her path, white the 
majeſtic and graceſul carriage of the other 
preſents one with the expreſſi ve reſemblance 
of the dignified Minerva, each reclined 
on the arm of a venerable and benignant 
ſage, who ſeems diſpenſing ſmiles and hap- 
vineſs, blended no doubt with fome pre- 
cept of inſtruction, as appears by his Pein 
ed finger and earneſt converſation.“ 
„Why, Carlton, you are quite in he- 
roics this morning, anſwered Sir Henry, 
but recollect you are to ſaerifice only 
at the ſhrine of Minerva, for that angelic” 
Hebe, Flora, Thalia, or what ygu pleaſe 
to call her, is alone dedicated to win 
each hour with roſy bliſs for Lanſdonues 
future days, but they approach: and ene : 
ſhall judge farther.” 
„My friend, Lord Carlton, IN con- 
inued he, preſenting him to the Marquis,” 
„of whom impartially convertingy. your | 
goodneſs permitted me to introduce 
The Marquis cordially extended” his 
hand, and politely welcomed'him to the 
caſtle, while a glow of confuſton embar- 
fed the ladies at the ſurpriſe of ſo unex- 
pected a viſitor. 
Carlton ventured a glance at the forbids 4 . 
den fruit, thought its temptation delicious, 
and immediately fixed his eyes on the ſe: 
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rene features of Lady Adela, offering to 
convey the cage into the houſe, a polite- 
neſs acknowledged by a graceful compli- 
ment quite her own. 

Sweet priſoner,“ cried he, admiring 
his beautiful plumage, © captivity with 
thee muſt loſe its rigours, the attention of 
thy lovely miſtreſs ſurely repays thy loſs 
of liberty; fed by her gentle hand, and 
courted by her dulcet voice to warble thy 
ſweet note, who would not envy thee, gay 
ſongſtreſs?“ | F 

Lady Adela ſmiled. His native elime 
had ſurely yet more charms, my Lord, 
where liberty, delightful liberty, was all 
his own, when at the evening hour he 
ſweetly poured his plaintive melody, to 
hail his mate within the well known grove, 
but now captivity deſires thoſe joys the 
little ſolitaire ſoftly diverſifies his notes 
with tender thrilling ſtrains, which oft' to 
Fancy's ear ſeems to repeat ſome mournful 
plaint of ſeparated love.“ 

Carlton was delighted with the ſweet 
beam of compaſſion that animated her 
countenance, each ſentiment ſeemed ſo 
Congenial to his own, and her ſoft and 
pleaſing addreis rendered her the more caz 
tivating object of his eſteem, whilſt in the 
converſation of Lady Louiſa he conceived 
he could diftigguith a predominance of le- 
vity, though biafled by extreme politeneſs 
and affability: Such were the impartial 
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ideas he formed of each, and Lord Car]- 
ton's opinion ſeldom deviated from the 
moſt favourable yet real points of true dif- 
cernment. f 

The moſt pleaſing converſe beguiled 
that day: and on the third the natal morn 
was uſhered in by the five twinkling bells 
from the ſteeple of the romantic SIN 
about half a mile diſtant. A public break. _ 
faſt in the Park commenced the fete, and 
the company aſſembled in elegant diſha- 
bille, numerous tables were ſpread under 
the ſhade of ſome venerable majeſtically- 
towering elms, while a band of muſic art- 
fully . concealed amid the luxuriance of a 
portico of oranges and odoriferous ſhrubs, 
at once delighted and ſurpriſed ; profuſive 
refreſhmen's and delicacies: furniſhed a 
ſuperb dejune, and the repaſt ended at two 
o'clock, when an elegant gondola with flags, 
bearing the Marquis's arms, decorated 
with ſeveral emblematic devices, and 
cuſhions of pale blue ſattin covered the 
ſeats to 0 the delightful group, whe. 
choſe to enjoy the refr efhing breezes, un- 
der an awning on the ſpacious canal, to the 
ſoft notes of the enchanting horn. 

Others, whom timidity prevented join- 
ing the aquatic group, repaired to a tur- 
kiſh marquee, purpoſely erected for an ac- 
commodative ſhade to the ladies, as ſpee- 
tators of a ſelect company of gentlemen, 
who were to exert their ſkull in archery to 
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obtain the filver arrow, and the rich bu- 
gle horn, prizes beſtowed on the conquer- 
or by the lovely directreſſes of the amuſe- 
ment. 

The tent was compoſed of buff and green 
ſattin in broad ſtripes, looped at the en- 
trance by large taflels of filver, and feſ- 
toons of bullion fringe ; on the top was 
placed a ſuperb ſun of variegated lumi— 
nous colours, that kept in perpetual moti- 
on, and produced a beautiful effect; ſofas 
of correſpondent ſattin were placed on the 
inſide, whilſt various enſignas of archer) 
ſuſpended on falls of white ſattin that lin- 
ed the marquee. Sir Henry proved the 
fortunate claimant of the bugle horn, and 
the fair hands of Lady Louiſa Weed him 
with his trophy. 

While the ſilver arrow was next adjuds? 
ed to the Honourable Frederic Walde- 
grave, a reſident in the vicinity of the caſ- 
ile, an orphan, of noble anceſſry, juſt re- 
turned from a ſhort trip to his paternal 
ſeat, about five miles diſtant. He was 
polite, amiable, and engaging, his coun- 
tenance pleaſing, his converſation intereſt- 
ing, bineteen ſummers only had bloomed 
upon his brow, and as a young mau total- 
ily left to follow the bent of his own incli- 

nation at that early period of life, could it 
be (yondered. if, diſtant from the reſtricti- 
ons of a moroſe guardian, his naturally- | 


4 85 diſpoſition ſometimes led him into 


*, Is 
a n 
: LY ; 

_ * oy N * L 


MYSTIC COTTAGER 177 


error, yet very few had yet blazed in his 
conduct; inſtinctively inclined to cultivate 
a capacious, fertile and riſing genius; his 
penetrating dark eyes beamed with de- 
light, while his luxuriant hair of rich 
brown flowed on his well turned ſhoul- 
ders, as yet unconfined by the regulation 
of faſhion, no ribbon confined it, no pow- 
der ſullied its gloſs : His jacket was com- 

ſed of green ſattin, his waiſtcoat buff, 
his hat black ſattin, looped in front with a 
ſuperb brilliant, and a green feather, ren- 
dered him the ſuperior object of general 
admiration, for dignity, affability, and 
grace ſeemed to have combined their POW - 
ers to complete the perfection of this noble 
youth. 

As he advanced to receive bis reward. 
he dropped gracefully on one knee, and 
kiſſing the fair hand that beſtowed the ar- 
row, placed it in the front of his ſaſh. 

Lady Louiſa, who ſometimes amuſec! 
herſelf with drawing the bow, choſe to 
preſide over the archers party, whilſt La- 
dy Adela, in compliment to the reſt of the 
aſſemblage, took her ſeat in the gondola. 
The drefles of the lovely liſters were 
exactly alike: looſe Grecian robes of tranſ- 
parent French lawn over farſenet petti- 
coats, the waift and fleeves claſped with 
bands of 8 and their beautiful treſſes 
ſhaded only by a veil of the ſame texture, 
thrown wn gracefully back and faſtened with _ 
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a lily of pearls, while the lower fall de- 
ſrended to the waiſt and joined the ceſtus. 
The ſimplicity and Becomingneſs of this 
elegant diſhabille is ſcarcely conceivable, 
and the ſublimity of their countenances 
heightened by their charming bluſhes cre- 
ared by the encomiums of the company, 
very aptly entitled them to the Ducheſs of 
Montreville's remark, who obſerved, they 
reſembled the expreſs character of veſtal 
virgins, both from their real diſpofitious 
and negligently- -grac eful dreſs. 

Two hours thus devoted completed the 
morning amuſement, and the company re- 
tired to dreſs for the maſked ball in the 
evening. The grand drawing-room was. 
hung on the occaſion. with white ſattin, 
over which in various forms ſuſpended 
wreaths of roſes, while columns of varie- 
gated foils entwined with oak leaves and 
golden wheat divided the compartments : 
Three ſuperb chandeliers of different co- 
fours, repreſenting emeralds, rubies, to- 
pazes, amethiſts, &c. gave a moſt beautiful 
appearance; they were ſupported by ena- 
meled doves, ſuſpended with chains. from 
a rich painted ceiling; the ſofas, ducheſ- 
ſes and chairs were covered with white 
fattin fringed with filver, and in various 
parts of the room were diſpoſed golden 
eagles ſupporting on their backs delicate 
fllagree pedeſtals, on which were placed 
the moſt curious Exotics, while fmall in- 
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cenſe vaſes of fragrant aromatics blazed 
their magic flame on the chimney pieces, 

whoſe exquiſite and matchleſs petrifactions 
_ formed a moſt beautiful ſpectacle. 

On a portion of the lawn was erected a 
platform for the dancers, fhould the even- 
ing prove fine, and beautiful Luna in com- 
pliment ſhed her moſt refulgent beam to 
mvite the harmonious and ſprightly group: 
innumerable lamps were ſuſpended and 
encireled the trees, which almoſt uniting 
at the top formed a vernal canopy, inter- 
cepted through the waving branches by 
contraſting moon-light : To complete the 
pictureſque fylvan ſcene, a band of muſic 
| ſtationed in a diſtant pavilion, and the 
beautifully illuminated grotto immediately * 
oppoſtte acrols the lake, furniſhed an inte- 
reſting object of admiration to the dancers, 
for the reflecting mirrors, burniſhed foſſils, 
ſhells and brilliants, gave to fancy the idea 
of enchantment, while irregularly flowing 
down a eraggy flight of marble ſteps a 
murmuring caſcade broke its paſſage from 
the moſſy carpet of the grotto to the lake, 
where the trembling moon-light clearlydil- 
tinguiſhed its circling form in rapid de- 
ſeent, concordantly joining its murmur to 
rhe inſpi piring notes of the diſtant horn. 

Sir Henry fupported the character of a 
pilgrim— Lord Carlton a magician—tie 
Hon. Frederic Waldegrave, as cupid, with 
an elegant bow and arrows wt with gold,, 
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which he dexterouſly directed to every 
youthful female, while to the married la- 
dies he diſtributed fetters of roſes, which 
he aſſured them © were thornleſs.” One 
arrow only milled its aim, it was levelled 
at an elegant nun, her foot ſtepped on it, 
and its texture being light and brittle, it 
ſnapped, and diſconcerted the fly archer. 

I never refuge an enemy,” "oe the 
Religeufe; although no enchantreſs, I 
poſſeſs a ſpell more powerful than your ar- 
row, gentle Cupid, tis a heart defying thy 
magic, becauſe every receſs is guarded by 
reaſon, thy moſt dreaded foe; take thy 
aim amid the circles of gallantry, for my 
devoted ſiſterhood ſhrink from thee, vain 

boy, and every thought ſoars ſuperior to 
thy influence.” Cupid obediently drew 
the filken bandage acroſs his eyes, and 
mingled with the group. 

A flower-girl next addreſſed the magi- 
cian, to explain her fortune: © Beauty,” 
anſwered he, © fades like the bloſſoms in 
thy baſket, caſt them away and ſelec 
* among which chooſe the aloe, to 
watch its bloom will teach thee patience ; 
add the bloſſoms of time, and place next 
them the roſe of happineſs, carefully di- 
viding the thorn from the heart's-eaſe, 
mingle the evergreens of truth and fideli- 
ty, and preſent the ſelection to the moſt 
generous purchaſer.” Promiſing tooblerve 
his advice, ſhe wn, a. | 
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A beautiful figure of Hope courted uni- 
verſal admiration, who proved to be Lady 
Adela. Wilt thou, ſweet maid, by thy 
magic inſpiration, deign to lighten my 
burthen ?? aſked Cupid. *© Apply to pru- 
dence to fledge your arrows, aud be con- 
ſtancy to fteep them in her pureſt e 
and my beſt exertion ſhall effectually 
crown your wiſhes,” anſwered ſhe. 

The pilgrim next addreſſed her.“ Whi- 
ther are you wandering barefoot ?” aſked 
the elegant enchantreſs, leaning in penſive 
attitude on a ſuperb anchor, Do you pre- 
fer the thorny paths of ſuperſtition ? or do 
you only affect to deceive us in your pre- 
tended pilgrimage * Change your route if 
bound to Loretto, believe me you will not 
find green ſlippers on every role-buſh to 
eaſe your feet as you travel on.” © Oh, 
I'll compound for a few thorns,” anſwered 
he, © provided the path does not conceal 
| ſteel traps.” A ſignthcant preſſure of her 
hand convinced her the compliment was 
returned in the very reality of eu d"eſprit. 

As he glided away, Lady Louiſa's ap- 
pearance, as the goddeſs of fortune with 
her ſplendid wheel, drew the whole aſſem- 
 blys admiration, and her dulcet voice in- 
ſtantly claimed attention. I have ſelect- 
ed a few prizes,” ſaid ſne, © the keep-ſakes 
of hope and fortune, which I ſhall diſtri- 

bute as chance directs, the humble memo- 
rials of this day.“ 
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A ſultana advanced and the fickle deity: 
preſented the wheel, from which fhe drew 
a card, which adjudged her the embroi-. 
dered handkerchief; a general congratula- 
tion was whiſpered round on the applica-- 
ble prize, but as. prudence and modeſty 
fealed the lip of the donor, animadverſion 
ceaſed. Numerous elegant bagatelles were 
diſtributed among the motley group, and: 
each party, highly delighted with the po- 
lite remembrance, treaſured the little gift. 
as an eftimable memorial of friendſhip and 
reſpect. 

At one the dancing ceaſed, when ſump- 
| ous tables, provided with every luxury 
the ſeaſon produced, were ſpread in the 
grand ſaloon, where the Marquis prefided.. 
the moſt convivial and delighted ſpectator 
of the whole party: At the hour of three 
the company retired, and the inmates of 
the caſtle ſtole to the pillow of Morpheus. 

The utmoſt decorum had been obſerved: 
by the domeſtics and peaſantry, who had' 
equally enjoyed the evening by dancing on 
the back lawn, to the enlivening pipe and 
tabor, where Mrs. Gertrude condefcended 
to lead down the firſt dance with Andrew, 
to the no ſmall diverſion of Wilſon aud 

the Marquis's valet. 
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we 


L ORD EDWIN and his lovely protegee 
purſued their journey over the mountains 
and environs tor feveral days, "till they 
reached the cottage of Marcella, where 
they reſted and partook ſome humble re- 
freſhment, while Carlos again repeated 
his faithful adieus. 

The ſpot that ſurrounded the cottage was 
romantically beautiful ;. from the protrud- 
ing ſides of the mountains depended cluſ-. 
ters of the purple vintage in rich feſtoons, 
while in various parts of the acclevity the 
traces of the plough divided the velvet 
flopes, between whoſe chaſms lofty water- 
falls in dramond ſhowers ſpangled the ob- 
truding ſhrubs and flowers with its radiant 
cryſtals, as morn in ſaffron veſture tinted 
with her reflected orient beam the waving 
Pines, that clad the mountain ſteep. 

Marcella bade a thouſand adieus as ſhe: 
_ wiped the intruding tear on the corner of 
her apron ;. her ſpinning was Placed at the 
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door, and as the mules ſlowly paced on ſhe 
took her ſeat, her head reſted on the arm 
that ſupported the inactive ſpindle, while 
her eyes were fixed on the leſſening ob- 
jets, and the hand that lay in her lap ſtill 
held the little gold croſs, the treaſured 
keep-ſake of her lover, conſecrated with 
the heart-fprung tears that laved its bur- 
niſhed ſides. | 
ERoſalie mvoluntarily looked back a few 
2 diftance ; Carlos was transfixed to 


is mule a ſtatue of deſpair, gazing a laſt 


look with an extended hand that meant to 
wave, but the impulſe of activity was ſuſ- 
pended and the uſeleſs limb dropped by 
his ſide. — 7 3 

Poor fellow,“ faid Roſalie, her fine 
eyes abſorbed in the tear of ſenſibility, 
* theſe are unfeigned ſorrows of the heart.” 
e pity them from my ſoul,” added the 
benignant Lord Edwin, Carlos in gene- 
ral poſſeſſes great fortitude, yet I find he is 
not proof io the innovations of love.” 
No particular cireumſtance occurred 
worthy obſervation *till they arrived at 
Dieppe, where Carlos humbly petitioned 
to beſtow his n:1te by a young female men- 
dicart, inſt inctively topped to liſten to the 
voice of diſtreſs, while Mademoiſelle Ro- 
ſalie and his Lo:dfhip were taking lemon- 
ade vis-a-W is hu a {mall rcom from whenoe 
they could obſerve his motion. 
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« Ah, the poor unfortunate,” ſaid Car- 
los ſearching his pocket for a few ſous, ve- 
ry willingly drawn, while ſhe preſented a 
Anal baſket of tooth-picks, Le Souve- 
nir,“ ſaid Carlos, modeſtly taking one, I 
Mall take this trifle to England, and when 
I look on it I ſhall be reminded of Janette: 
But I will not ſeek to explore ſorrows it is 
not in my power to alleviate—Adieu then, 
the tear that in ſpite of every effort to re- 
tain it bedews my cheek, is the incenſe of 
a heart that has nothing more to give, yet 
tis conſecrated to the child of miſery.” 
Jannette's tear mingled. her thanks. as 
ſhe walked penſively on, and Carlos with 
folded arms ſtood contemplating her neat 
figure, and wafted a ſigh to her forrows 
*till the voice of Lord Edwin tendering 
him a few Louis rouſed him, and he light- 
ly ſkipped after 2 and chucking 
them into her baſket pointed to his Lord 
ſhip and returned. bc 
Jannette curtſied low three times, and 
tying her little fortune up in a ſmall leather 
purſe, looked earneſtly at it, claſped ber 
hands, and raiſed her eyes in ſilent ejacula- 
tion to heaven for the unexpected bounty 
of the benevolent ſtrangers, put it in her 
pocket, wiped another tear, yet another 
ſtill ſucceeded, twas the drop of ſincere 
gratitude, it would intrude—the feelings. 
of nature were not to be commanded, and 
the tooth-pick girl poſſeſſed them refined. + 
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only by the hand that planted, not nurtur- 
ed them, yet were they eminently imita- 
tive, and ber expreſſive cyes had repeated 
the whole hiſtory of her misfortunes to- 
Carlos, without one ſyllable eſcaping her 
lips; eloquent revealers, beaming the im- 
partial truth, though often preſſed by baſh- 
ful modeſty to conceal the unpitied ſor- 
rows they relate, yet {weet compaſſion 
marks the t1m1d glance, and joys to cheer 
the ſad dejected eye long wandering o'er 
the gloomy chequered landſcape ſhaded by 
tempeſtuous clouds of human life. 

The packet in which the travellers were 


to fail for England was very full, and Ro- 


falie drew her veil cloſe over her face, 

while Lord Edwin wrapped himſelf in a 
large cloak, and permitted his fine dark. 
hair to ſhade his countenance, as a diſguiſe 
more favourable to his ſtratagem, and 
which ſo much altered his features as to 


elude the reſemblance he formerly bore 


the family, and' as Signior Carlini and La 
Bella Roſara his ſiſter, they took their ſeats 
in the cabin. 

Roſalie ſoon found the. motion of the 
boiſterous wave agitate her ſtomach, and 


ſhe fainted on the ſhoulder of Lord Ed- 


win: This iadiſpoſition fo alarmed him, 
he had nearly thrown off his diſguiſe to 
aſſiſt her, and bearing her in his arms on 
deck for the benefit of air, blundered over 


a young buck who impeded the paſſage;. 
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and unfortunately trod on the gouty foot of 

an old moroſe bachelor, which compli- 
ment was returued by a.hearty oath and a 
violent thruſt. * Manners, you brute; 
have you no compaſſion you friſking Italian 
devil?“ exclaimed he, limping into the 

cabin. | 

Lord Edwin enraged at this invective, 

now thought proper to addreſs him in the 
Engliſh language, and in fact to procure 
_ fome aſliſtance for the lovely burthen now 
_ ſenſeleſs in his arms. I ſhall teach you 
manners, friend,” cried he, © when I come 
_ down again, at preſent I am too much en- 
gaged in the charge of my ſiſter.“ 
Siſter!“ exclaimed the buck ſarcaſti- 

cally ſneering, © A mighty polite brother, 
methinks if he poſſeſſed a little more man- 
vers for ſtrangers it would better become 
him; Oh, 'tis an abſolute bore to be 
treated thus, my hair, my coat, my neck- 
eloth bear teſtimony of the ſavage's tero- 


1 


Theſe leſt words echoing in the ear of a 

ſtiff-ſtarched little old maid, inſtantly made 
her buſtle vp. * Mercy defend us, a boar 
in the packet did you ſay, Sir? Gracious 
God] the fierce creature may teak us all to 
pieces, I hope he 1s chained ; I would not 
have come for the world it I had known 


LY 


it.” w_ | | 2 
* Oh you need not be alarmed,” rephed 


the buck, taking her brown ſhrivelled arm 
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and ſeating her again, © it is only a two 


legged favage, that has cauſed this confu- 
ſion, by ſtumbling over half a dozen of us 


5 


with bis prey in his paw. 
. © A ſavage with Its prey?“ reiterated 
the prim virgin, whoſe ſtupidity could not 


underſtand his rhodomontade, © what is it 
any thing like a monkey?“ 


« Oh 3 returned he, enjoying the 
joke at her expence, while her features 
ſtiffened with terror, © It certainly is of 
that ſpecze, though it ſtiles itſelf a man; 
in ſhort, to calm your fears, Madam, *tis 
the famous Signior, who has juſt left the 
cabin: I am ſure if my ſiſter, like his, had 


ſhammed dead, I ſhould not have thought 


proper to clamber up with her weight at 
the danger of my own legs, and cruſh halt 


a a dozen others. 


Aye, ayc, you are right,” cried old 
ſquare toes, ſelf preſervation is the firſt 
law of nature, I never riſked my precious 
limbs gadding after a parcel of pert toads, 


not I, fal-lal dangling nonſenſe.” 
By this time the antiquated Miſs had 


drawn a ſmall caſe bottle from her pocket, 


declaring her ſtomach, in conſequence of 


the flurry ſhe had juſt experienced, to be 


rather qualmiſh, and ſtrongly recommend- 
ed the old gentleman to taſte it, aſſuring 
him it was very fine and unadulterated. 
It may, Madam,“ replied he, © but I 
am no dram drinker, however I thank you. 
for your offer.“ 
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Ihe little dame reddened with vexati- 
on, the odium of a dram drinker had not 
eſcaped her notice. © Old churl,” mut- 
tered. ſhe, applying it to her lips, and 
ſwallowing a ſmall but uſual portion, again 
conſigned it to the bottom of her long 
POoCkat,-. | 

Lord Edwin bad now left Montague and 
Carlos to attend Roſalie, as ſhe preferred 
fitting on deck, while he geſcended in 
ſearch of the two choleric gemlemen he 
had ſo unintentionally offended. 

hope your ſiſter is better, Signior, 
aſked the buck, with the moſt ſarcaſtic 
_ effrontery.- 

Lord Edwin farveyed him from head to 
foot with an air of the moſt ſovereign con- 
tempt, and then paſſed on to the old cod- 
ger, © I am come to apologize as a gentle- 
man to you, Sir, if in the hurry of con- 
veying my ſiſter up I was ſo unfortunate to 
do you an injury, but you muſt excuſe me 
if I add, the haſty and ill-mannerly reta- 
liated thruſt and oath ill became a perſon 
of your years, and which perhaps makes 
me draw a concluſion of your birth and 
educatian probably unjuſt, but for which 
you muſt thank yourſelf; for the accident 
I readily apologize, and I hope, as my ſe- 
nor, you will be induced politely to par- 
don, and acknowledge the ungentleman- 
like expreſſions you made uſe of were the 
reſult of a moment's paſſion, urged by an 
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unlucky preſſure of your lame foot, whicfz - 
I am forry ſhould have felt an addrtional 
pang from me.” 

* As for you, Sir,” added he, turning 
to the young man, © I concerve far too 
contempttble a perſon to converſe with, a 


mere compoſition of malice, foppery, and 


Ignorance, quite beneath the notice of a 


gentleman.” 
To this addreſs the pitiful fpark thought 


fit to make no other reply than a ſarcaſtic 


ſmile, and humming a tune, marched out 
of the cabbin, ſecretly mortified at betray- 
ing his folly; while the old gentleman find- 


ing Montague and Carlos deſcending to 
receive the Signior's orders, began to think 


his companion of more conſequence than 
he at firſt ſuſpected, and therefore extend- 


ed his hand in token of forgiveneſs, Which 


Lord Edwin's placid benignity aceepted, 
and animoſity ceaſed on all ſides. 

His curioſity being rouſed, the old gen- 
tleman determined to try what he could | 
make of the ſervants, as he had an incon- 
cetvable partiality to high connex1on, be- 
ing a rich but miſerly Don; he therefore 
watched the Signior's abſenee to accom- 
pliſh his ſcheme, and firſt addrefled Mon- 
tague with inquiring where his maſter and 


miſtreſs were going. 
* To England of courſe,” replied the 


cautious domeſtic. 
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© Ah pray, friend, where might they 


laſt come from? 
« Paris,” anſwered Montague, conning 


over the news-paper. 
„ Humph!“ cried the old man, that I 
knew before, but tell me if they are bro- 
ther and ſiſter ; whether people of conſe- 
quence, fortune, or note in the gay world, 
and where they reſide in England ; come 
let's hear, let's enjoy balf an hour's chat 
over a tiff of punch.” 

ce Excuſe me, Sir,” fad Montagne, 1 
have not lived in the Signior's family twen- 
ty-five years, to turn tatler in my old age, 
and evince myſelf unworthy the confidence 
ever repoſed in me, and which I have 
faithfully fupported.? “ 
Pb ˙ K redenning 
uith paſſion at the baulk of bis project, 
* there's no harm in a civil queſtion, it 
muſt be a matter of indifference to me to 
know who your maſter is, and if I had not 
taken a liking to him, I ſhould not have 
troubled my head about him, pray is he 
married?“ 
| Montague uttered his favourite mono- 
ſyllable, and the diſappointed enquirer 
walked away. Paſſing the door of the 
lower cabin he eſpyed Carlos, © I hope 
your Lady's better,” faid the intruder, tak- 
ing a ſeat, and your maſter too ſeems a 
mighty affable pleaſant companion, and a 
warm one too I dare ſay.” 
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a * , 
* Why yes,” anſwered Carlos, ſeeing 


the drift of his impertinent curioſity, © few 
men more ſo; tis warmiſh weather in our 
country.” 12 


Aye you ly rogue,” cried he, tappin 
his der, and ſagaciouſly wicking <1 
mean warm in the pocket.” 

Perfectly ſo, and in every other reſ- 
pea,” rejoined Carlos, © for generoſity 
warms his hand, friendſhip his heart, vir- 
tue and gratitude his foul, while compaſh- 


on blazes in his eye for every child of mis- 


fortune, and the cottage that ſhelters the 


victim of poverty feels the warmth of his 


beneficence in the blaze of the cheering 
faggots that form his little fire.” 

By every artful kind of ſtratagem did 
the old gentleman ſtrive to obtain the wiſh- 
ed intelligence, but Carlos's 1ngenuity 
evaded every poſſible diſcovery, and he 
left him to his own contemplation.” 
Finding himſelf baMed and derided, he 


again ventured to the cabin, where he con- 


ſoled himſelf with ſmoaking a pipe, to the 


annoyance of ſeveral females, whoſe coughs 
and whifper were little noticed by him, 
ſelf comfort being his only conſideration. 

A plump dame ſurrounded by three ſhut- 


fling boys, complained loudly of the offen- 
ſive tobacco. © Bobby will certainly be 
fick,“ cried ſhe, hugging up a roſy cheek- 
ed chub, the expreſs image of herſelf, 


* you muſt either go a top of the deck, Sir, 


* 
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l inſiſt the window alle be open, for 


we ſhall be poiſoned: and ſtifled alive, as 
bad thof we were ſtuffed in the black-hole 
at Celcoretta what d'ye callum place, LJhall 
be a fine figure by the time I gets tgl. 
hampfted ; this is my laſt clean apron, and 
it looks rare and ſmudgey, beſide we ſhall 


imell like pole-cats; God bleſs Bobby, he's 


ſick as death.” 
If Bobby had ſtuffed leſs cold gooſe 


juſt now, his ſtomach would have been in 


a better ſlate to bear theſe wholeſome 


fumes,” cried the old gentleman, * fo a 
natural caſcade won't do him much harm, 
pop him upon deck ke'll do very well.” 

* Who aſked your advice, *{quire Net- 
tletop?“ returned ſhe, clawing up the 
boy on one hip and waddling out of 


cabin. 


« Lord Edwin and Roſalie were ſeated 


on deck, praying for the hour that would 


diſcover the long expected ſhore, and free 
them from the diſguſting party they had 


avoided aſſociating with; the paſſage was 


tedious, the wind contrary, but in fix hours 
after they lately landed at Brighton, where 
the old gentleman taking his ſeat in the di- 
ligence for London, unwillingly quited 
the Signior without the leaſt clue of ever 


ſeeing him again. 


Lord Edwin was now obliged to Jeans 


his fair charge, after paſſing two days, and 
the third * Roſalie was to * 
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to the caſtle. Lord Edwin had ordered a 
muſlin jacket to be made for her on their 
arrival, and alſo a ſtraw hat, plainly orna- 
mented with a violet ribbon ; habutd in 
tnis neat and ſimple dreſs confined a ſaſh 
of the ſame colour with her Hat, innu- 
merable ringlets of the gloſſieſt hue ſhad- 
ing her ſoft blue eyes, and the roſe of health 
blooming on her cheek, ſhe entered the 
room. | 9 : 

Lord Edwin ſurveyed her with delight. 
« Enchanting girl,“ thought he, how 
will my father fix his eyes on that ſweet 
angelic countenance, that graceful form, 
and ſoft bewitching ſmile, müigled with 
hope and fear, as the door opens to re- 


ceive the humble trembling ſtranger, a 


thouſand adieu's trembled on each lip as 
the chaiſe drove off, and Lord Edwin, af- 
ter watching the ſpeedy vehicle out of fight, 
returned to his parlour with a dejected eye 
and heavy heart *till the packet failed in 
the evening, in which he took his ſolitary 
ſeat on his way to Paris, where he amuſed 
bimſelf in writing, but as the lovely form 
of Roſalie, continually before his eyes, ba- 
niſhed every other idea, his rapturous pen 
involuntarily obeyed the dictates of his 


heart, and traced the following lines. 
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ON ROSALIE. 


Pure are her virtues as th* unſully'd ſnows, 
Fraught with effervent love her boſom glows; 
Celeſtial ſoftneſs beaming from her eye, 

/ Spontaneous eloquence expands each ſigh: 


While balmy ſweetneſs from her lip diſtils, 55 | 
Her voice with melody harmonious thrills : . i 
Soſter than lyric ſtrains Apollo ſung, | - * ; 0 I 
Each heav'aly accent lingers on her tongue: 4 
When ſhe appears the rofe forgets to bloom, r | 


The lily droops nor ſheds its gay perfume : 
And when the ſprightly dance ſhe blithly leads, 
The choice of Paris in her favour pleads; | + 
Peace, happineſs, and love, before her bend. 1 
Virtue's own offspring and the muſes friend. "i 
When Heaven's harbinger ſhall claim his prize, 

And waft her pureſt ſoul to purer ſkies, 25 
Then ſhall recording annals trace her fame, 124285 
And pity weep when mem' ry breathes her name. 


CHAP. XII. 


MoNTAGUE had been ordered by the | 
Marquis to appriſe him of their — at * 
Brighton, which injunction being pundtu. 
ally obeyed, the family were Rio 
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awaiting the appointed hour —the morning 
had paſſed and the traveller not arrived. 
The Marauis itrolled with his daughters to 
a pavilion in the park, a beautiful edifice 
erected and ornamented entirely to the 
taſte of the fair ſiſters: Its form was octa- 
gon, and the columns that ſupported it of 
curious marble, and a Hight of ſteps with 
white and gold railiug led to the Portico, 
the door of which was inlaid with pannels 
of looking-glaſs, reflecting the beautiful 
projpect, and deludiug the eye with an ima- 
ginary view through the pavilion, which 
produced a charming effect. The win- 
dow opened in the Italian ſtile, lattices of 
green wire ſupported the cluſtering roſes 
that encircled one window, while around 
the oppoſite. one luxuriant paſſion- flowers 
correſponded their beautiful ſhade. 

The door opening diſcovered a ſpacious 
room, around whoſe ſides in various receſ- 
ſes the muſes were beautifully repreſented ; 
in one part an clegant piano forte, in ano- 
ther a noble library, while various capital 
drawings, the performance of Lady Adela, 
embelliſnhed the compartments; Before the 
chimney was raiſed a ſtage filled with exo- 
ties. The Virginia Philomel, ſuſpended at a 
third window over a bowl of gold fiſh; 
and at a fourth was fixed a camera-obſcura. 
The mating which covered the center of 
the floggayas compoſed of coloured ſtraw, - 
wove. toe fancy in various devices, and 
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formed by the fair hands of the ladies, a 
charming ſpecimen of their taſte and abi- 
lities: Several pieces of embroidery, cloth, 
bead, fillagree, and various other curious 
performances were arranged in different ſi- 
tuations, and the delighted Marquis had 
given it the appellation of © the Pavilion 
of ingenuity.“ 

Boundleſs was the landſcape cn either 
fide, and from this delightful retreat Lady 


Adela s pencil traced the pictureſque beau- 


ties of nature; here they conſtantly devot- 
ed ſeveral hours every morning, to indulge 
the wanderings of fancy, while ſome new 
invention formed an admirable chef d'ou- 
vre from the fertility of their imagination, 
which furniſhed them a continual ſource of 
amuſement. 

Twas here the Marquis had taken a 
book at one of the windows, while Lady 
Adela was adding the laſt tiats to a beauti- 
fal landſcape, and Lady Louiſa practiſing a 
new Italian air, on her piano, when Mon- 
tague opened the door of the pavilion and 
preſented Roſalte. 

The Marquis ſtarted and the book drop- 
ped—the ladies inſtantly roſe and conduct- 


cd her to their father, where the lovely 


girl reſpectfully dropped on one knee, and 
ſuffuſed in bluſhes raiſed her fine eyes ab- 
 forbed in tears, as the Marquis prev her 


hand aud bid her riſe. 
F 
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3 


My noble generous protector, cried 
the charming creature, May the ill-fated 
girl your bounty has cheriſhed, reward, 
by her grateful affection, the duty ſhe owes 
her benefactor, long may ſhe ſhare the 


tender affection he has faithfully ſhe vn her 


helpleſs infancy, ſacred to the memory of 
an honoured parent once poſſeſſing his fa- 


vour and eſteem.“ 
The Marquis claſped her hand, Grate- 


ful Roſalie,” replied he, © the memory of 
thy valued mother Gieals from me an avow- 


al of equal affection for her lovely child, 


come then to my boſom and receive that 
bleſſing and protection no longer hers to 
beſtow, while her angelic form hovers 
over us, and guards thee pure and ſpotleſs 
as her ſainted ſpirit.” 

But I muſt leave you, my children, for 
a ſhort interval, Roſalie St. Clair is * ex- 


preſsly the image of her lovely mother, 


that it recalls a thouſand painfully-pleaſing 
ideas to my memory: You never knew the 
amiable Lady Saint Clair, my ſweet girls, 
but as the friend of thy father receive with 
filterly affection her hapleſs orphan, may 
vou ever be united in an indiſſoluble band 


of love, and may happineſs continually 


wave her banner round you.” 

He then retired from the pavilion to his 
library , and ſummoned Montague, from 
whom he reccived the miniature carefully 
ſealed, which he inſtantly opened, and bes 
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| held indeed the moſt accurate reſemblance 
of his adored Lavinia; thrice he preſſed it 
to his lips, and then conſigned i it to the in- 
moſt receſs of his eſerutore, encloſed in a 
packet of papers, expreſſing ever particu- 
lar of the birth of Roſalie, with ſeveral 
letters from Lady Lavinia, theſe were care- 
fully ſealed with the Marquis's arms, and 
directed for Roſalie.“ 
At my deceaſe, Montague,“ ſaid he, 
cloſing the drawer, © Thele papers will ex- 


plain the preſent myſtery, and my ſacred 


promiſe will remain unbroke, the faithful 
vow has never been revealed hy the lip of 
Auguſtus, and the angel who records it on 
the page of tuturity ſhall never ſtain it with 
a blot.” 

I think too. I have totally prevented 
Edwin ſeeing her, he may Now traverſe 
Chamouny and not excite one fear in my 
boſom.” 

Montague trembled at the idea of inveſ- 
tigation, but as the Marquis did not ima- 
gine he had met his ſon, the ſubject was 
not mentioned, and Montague was diſmiſ- 
fed with orders to ſummon the ladies to 
tea, happy to have eſcaped advancing a 
falſehood, though had meceſſity compelled 


| him, he muſt have fubmitted to the action 


of duplicity, by concealiug the fact, to pre- 
ſerve Lord Edwin's happineſs. 


So delighted were the charming fi ſters 
with their new companion, that the cot- 
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tager of Chamouny, in their opinion, was 
meta morphoſed to the goddeſs of innocence 
and heavenly complaiſance; her foul was 
congenial to their own, and fortune ſeem- 
ed to have preſented them the friend they 
had long fought. Roſalie, charmed with the 
unexpected civility of her reception, was 
at a loſs to expreſs the fervent gratitude ſhe 
felt; their polite converſation, their encou- 
raging ſmiles of approbation, gave her the 
moſt pleaſing hopes that her endeavours 
would enſure the friendſhip ſhe was fo 
much indebted, and which it ſhould be 
her ſtudy to preſerve, and ſhe almoſt con- 
ceived it ungrateful to give one ſigh of 
regret to the memory of paſt . 
in Chamouny, while benignity beamed in 
every countenance at the caſtle, and wel- 
comed her with the unfeigned {mile of fin- 
cerity. 

Paſiing the green-houſe, 1 whoſe 
curioſity was ever alive, was purpolely re- 
freſhing his blooming parterre, and on their 
approach had gathered a beautiful roſe, 

om which his ruſty ſeiſſars were clipping 
* thorns, © Would the lady do me the 
| honour to accept a roſe ?” aſked he, mak- 
ing a low bow, while his filver-threaded 
locks waved on his ſuu- burnt cheek. _ 

Gratefully, friend,” anſwered ſhe, 
placing it in her boſom. Andrew bowed 
as a fluſh of pleaſure crolſed his ws 
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1 fubjoin this lily,” cried Lady Loui- 
ſa, gathering one that at the inſtant courted 
her hand, © Roſe et Lis,“ added the, 
« will for the ſuture be my favourite ſelec- 
tion, I ſhall place them on the left ſide my 
boſom, and I truſt they'll not fade. La- 
dy Adela complimented the bon mot, and 
Roſalie's bluſh outvied the blooming pre- 
ſent. 
| Returning to the houſe they were met in 

the hall by Mrs. Gertrude, Agnes, and 
Wilton, the attendant of Lady Louiſa, to 
whom the news of Mademoiſelle's arrival 
had been announced by Montague, cauti- 
_ ouſly guarding all poſſible tendency to diſ- 
covery, of courſe then the cottage was not 
mentioned, he only knew her name to be 
. Miſs St. Clair, and that he brought her 

from a recluſe family in Switzerland, that 
ſhe had a genteel fortune, and was the 
Marquis's ward: The very idea ofa recluſe 
family inſtantly ſtruck the imperious Wil- 
ſon, who conceived the new inmate to be 
a perſon of no diſtinction, as ſhe boaſted 
neither the title of your Grace, or my La- 
dy, conſequently was received by her as 
an humble intruder, for inſufferable was 
the hauteur of this fille de chambre. Each 

ſimpered and courtſied, as Roſalie pal- 
ſed, and each in return met her grateful 


ſmile. 
No great things | ' ſaid Le Brun, the 


Marquis s valet, hgnificantly rug ging his 
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Moulders, and clevating his broad black 
eye-brows, as he carclefsly threw himſelf 
acroſs a chair, and treated himſelf with a 
pinch of ſuuff; „No hauteur III allow, 
but mightily devoid of the true je ne ſcais 
quoi, we people of fiſhion are ſo noted for 
diſplaying in file, what do you think ma 
petite Wilfon. Tl bet your bfaek ſparklers 
againſt her inſipid blue eyes ten to one. 

„ Bleſs me, Le Brun,” (anſwered fhe, 
ſtretching her leg acrols the hearth to kick 
a little Italian dog, origmally brought by 
Montague from Chamouny) © Don't plague 
me about Mademoiſelle, for I deteſt Itali- 
ans, a ſet of crafty toads, always ſqueak- 
ing and drawling, 1 hope it won't fall to 

my lot to attend her, if the was a 

confequence one would not mi 
as ſhe has been bred up among the moun- 
tains, mighty private it ſeems, I · & 
ſhe'll be friſking up by fun- rile, when I 
mall be juſt in my tirft fleep, egad if he 
-does ſhe may huddle on her cats as the 
can, I ſhan't attend her larum if it rings 
fifty times; Lord I ſhould not have pati- 
ence not I, there's plague enough with this 
ſham-moon dog, we don't want any more 
outlandiſi creatures methinks.“ 

Gertrude now interfered to ſilenee her 
ſcandalous loquacity, © Suſpend your oe 
nion,“ cried ſhe, © at leaſt 'till time ent, 
vinces you of the reality of your Il-natars:.- 1 
ed ſuggeſtions, is lement to the waſp alt”. 
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you feel its ſting. tis then time enough to 
retaliate the injury, but here is Andrew, 
now judge, by his opinion, 9 tea is 
poured out and your matted- chair ready 

placed for you Andrew,” ſaid ſhe. *© Oh, 
I don't want any,” replied he, TI have 
had a ſufficient feaſt upon ſuch a ſmile as 
my eyes never ſaw before, m return for a 
tew imple 1oſes I preſented that angelic 
viſiter ; powers of mercy; ſhe ſhamed all 
my roſes as ſhe paſſed, pleaſe Heaven I'll 
be up early, for I heard her tel] our la- 
dies ſhe loved to hear the lark's | wor 
ſong.” 

Ah deuce take it, I thought fo,” cried 
Wilſon knitting her brows, and muttering 
in a low key, unheard by Andrew, © ] 
ſuppoſe ſhe ſings morning bymns to the 
fun.”? 
Mes, yes, continued Ag; ehäti 
ting over his cup, * I ſhall be up, and 
perhaps I ſhall have another ſmile for my 
breakfaſt; Montaghe ſays her name is Mils 
Roſe—ſomet ung, but as I don't underſtand 
the parley s, Le Brun w ny tell me 
how to pronounce 1t.” 

„Oh,“ anfwered he, its mighty pret- 
ty, quite in your ſtile, old boy, it means 
the charming compofition of roſes and 
lilies, fo you muſt call her Miſs Roſalie“ 
„ Rofes and lilies,” retterated Wilſon; 

fine ſtuff indeed, I wiſh Madam don't + 
0 prove more like thorns and thiſtles. _ ** 


oy 
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*<I'wiſhheartily,” anfwered Andrew, trot- 


ing out of the room, ** that you had athorn 


in your tongue, though tis ſharp enough 
already, God knows, ſo perhaps a thiſtle 
in your throat might be a more uſeful ſilenc- 
er of your ſpite.” 

Thus ended the controverſy, and Agnes 
agreed ſhe would officiate at Miſs Roſalie's 
toilet to prevent any farther altercation. 
Accordingly at the hour of retiring ſhe at- 
tended, but the amiable ftranger declined 
giving her any more trouble than uupack- 
ing her portmanteau, for which ſhe civill 
preſented the obliging Agnes with a call 
oſier work-baſket; her lamp was then 


Iighted, her door faſtened, and Agnes re- 
tired to the houſe-keeper's room with her 


curious preſent, to the no ſmall ſurpriſe 
and vexation of Wilfon, who ſecretly de- 


termined to have one alſo the firſt opportu. 


nity. 


W 


CHAP. XIII. 


aan of day tinged with orient 


beam the windows of Roſalie's apartment, 


and as ſoon as the ſervants were ſtirring 
ſhe quitted her chamber, and deſcending 
the great ſtaircaſe tripped out to enjoy the 
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breezes of the morn; at the entrance of the 
ſhrubbery ſhe met Andrew, with his ſpade 


and water-pots, indefatigably purſuing the 


labours of the day, who, on her approach, 
let down the corner of his woeollen apron 


to conceal his morning ſtockings. 


bh Pray friend is Montague up?“ aſked 
r oller. 2 2 5 
No, my lady,” anſwered he, but J 


will call him.” 


„Not for the world,” ſaid Rofalic, 
*© let him enjoy his repoſe; but as I did not 
know my way, I thought he nught have. 
conducted me over the grounds if he had 
been diſengaged : Pray is this the way to 
the green-houſe I paſſed laſt night, could. 
you oblige me with &view of the plants?“ 


J To be ſure my lady,” anſwered the 


delighted gardener, Il juſt. ſtep. in for 
my coat, with your leave, for I am not fit 


to attend you 1n this njorning jacket.” 


Oh don't trouble yourſelf to change 
it,” replied Roſalie, I ſhall not remark 
the jacket while your civility furniſhes me 
other amuſement ; *tis the venerable. habit 
of labour, friend, never be aſhamed of it, 
while it bears the marks of diligent attenti- 
on to your employment, *tis a badge of ho- 
nour in my opinion, and a glory to the in- 


duſtrious wearer.” | ; : 
Highly pleaſed with this charming com- 


pliment, every ſyllable of which was trea-- 
fured in his memory, Andrew bowed and 
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led the way, longing to bleſs her for her 
neſs, yet not daring to utter a word, 
tearful of offending. 

Aſter conducting her to the bone, 
exhibiting his ſtore of exotics, and explain- 
ing their ſeveral names and properties, he 
* 0 to the moſt favourite eminences 

to explore the adjacent country. 

<* But we boaſt far more beautiful views 
in Switzerland,“ ſaid Roſalie ſmiling. 

* Why, yes, Ma'am ſo I have heard my 
Lord the Marquis fay ; and our young maſ- 
ter Lord Edwin, they ſay, is now gone over 
to enjoy them; Heaven preſerve him, a 
better gentleman never was born; God 

help me, I remember his chriſtening, and 
rare doings we had; he wasalways a love- 
ly child, and now he's a man every body 
adores him he's o charitable. and conde- 
ſcending 

Andreu had jarred a tender ſtring, and 
it vibrated on the heart of Roſalie, who 
begged he would ſhe her the way to the 
pavilion, that ſhe might 1ndulge an hour 
in reading. They then proceeded through 
the ſhrubbery, and Andrew opening the 
door, © hoped he ſhould not diſturb her by 
pruning part of the foliage that obſcured 
one of the v.indows, as company were 
coming through the grounds that morn- 
ing. 

] muſt ſet theſe geraniums too out of 
the way,” continued he, © for one of the 
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ladies 1s very, fond of a greyhound, who 
always follows her horſe, and ſuffers him 
to ramble over every thing in his way; 
the laſt time he ſcampered over theſe ge- 
raniums like mad, and ſnapt the head of 
my fineſt auricula, ſo if I don't take care 
we ſhall have a ſecond part of the ſame 
te; My Lord too was not pleaſed, but 
Mils Villars did not care, ſhe only whiftled 
him off.“ - 
_ © Whiſtled!” replied Roſalie, aſtoniſn- 
ed at the 1dea. "rl 
Oh, yes, my Lady, ſhe can whiſtle 
vaſtly well, and rides a hunting with Lord 
Edwin's hounds, in a ſcarlet jacket and a 
jockey cap, and our huntfman, Robin, 
fays, ſhe leaps a five-barred gate better 
than any woman in England; but my Lord 
don't aſk her to ride when he can help it.“ 
A ſecond bluſh ſuffuſed the cheek of 
Roſalie, not that ſhe dreaded the idea of x 
rival in a heart that had manifeſted its 
faithful unintereſted attachment in every 
inſtance, nor would ſhe for the world have 
drawn from Andrew the ſlighteſt queſtion 
tending to curioſity, though had ſhe been 
fo diſpoſed ſhe. could net have found a 
more intelligent being for her ſubject, but 
her noble ſoul ſcorned ſuch mean artifice, 
and therefore telling Andrew ſhe would 


dot detain him longer, he went merrily to 


work with his ſhears, while Roſalie open- 
ing the library, drew hom thence by 
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chance Thomſon's beautiful Poems; the 
book opened exactly on the ſtory of Lavi- 


| Nia. The charming tale excited a tear 
it reminded her of a far-diſtant and valued 


friend. Palemon's generoſity impreſſed 
the idea of Lord Edwin, and the charac- 
ter of Lavinia ſeemed nearly incident to 
her own : She ſhut the book, and raiſing 
her eyes perceived Andrew ſtedfaſtly gaz- 
ing in apparent aſtonithment at the tear ſhe 
thought private ard 1mperceptibly ſhed, 
and a ſigh eſcaped her, which was anſwer- 
ed by an involuntary reſponſive one from 
Andrew, as he deſcended the ladder with 
bis ſhears and baſket. 

Roſalie touched the guitar, but not know- 


ang its art hung it up again. A port folio 


of drawings lay open on the table, and ſhe 


ventured to peep at a few, when turning 


the leaves, the wind being very briſk, 
waſted a ſmall vellum medallion into a 
thicket of woodbines. Terrified and fear- 


ful another breeze ſhould catch it, ſhe haſ- 


tened down the ſteps to regain it, but what 

was her delight and ſurprize on beholding. 
the moſt perfect reſemblance of Lord Ed- 
win, ſketehed by the pencil of his ſiſter. 


6 e abletreaſare '? cried ſhe, © would. 


J dared ſteal thee, or that I could trace ſuch: 
another, but that's impoſſible, yer ,yould, 
Lady Adela coudeſcend to inſtruct me, EL 
do think by conſtant practice I ſhould ſoon 
ve able to make an bumble attempt, and 
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if ſo, it ſhall be the firſt favour I ſohcit ; 
however incapable I may be of attaining 
any degree of perfection, I will at leaſt 
exert my beſt endeavours.” | 

Again ſhe examined every feature and 

then replaced it exactly in the ſame ſitua- 
tion, when turning a few more leaves a 
profile drawing of Lady Louiſa preſented 
itſelf, and the dreſs being ſomewhat ſimi- 
lar to her mother's miniature, reminded 
her of the Marquis's unkindly depriving 
her of it, without ever aſſigning any rea- 
ſon to her. 
The hour of nine was now proclaimed 
by the clock from the chapel, an elegant 
edifice for the private ule of the family, 
erected on an eminence in the park, termi- 
nating a grove of lofty elms, and forming 
a moſt pleaſing ſpeQacle from the windows 
of the caſtle, and reminded her it was time 
to return to the breakfaſt parlour, where 
ſhe found the family juſt aſſembling: Roſa- 
lie bluſhing beautiful as the enchanting 
morning, curtſied and tõok her ſeat.” 

* If you enjoy the delightful” breezes. of 
the morning, I don't know why you ſhould 
ſteal the bloom of all our roſes, covetous. 
girl,” faid Lady Louiſa patting her cheek. 

Indeed ladies I am alone indebted to. 
the ſame diſpenſer of bloom that reared 
thoſe roſes, bountiful Providence, who. 
tinted their leaves with beauty, fluſhed my 
cheek with health; I have been up theſe 
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two hours amuſing myfelf in the pavilion 
with ſome elegaut poems, which ſo muck 
intereſted my attention I did not regard the 
hour till the chapel clock warned me to 
return. | 8 
“Are you fond of reading?“ aſked La- 
dy Louiſa. | ; 
Extremely ſo,” replied Rofalte, © and , 
my guardian, M. Tourville, who delight- 
ed in ſtudy, uſed to furniſh me with nume- 
rous pleaſant and inſtructive books, by 
which means I employed every leiſure 
hour in inſtructing myſelf and Madelon; 
he alſo made me write frequently, correct- 
ed my errors, and aſſiſted my improve- 
ment, and every week I was obliged to 
tranſlate, by the help of my Dictionary 
and own genius ſome ſelect piece for his 
inſpection: Such was the ſyſtem of my 
education under the friendly auſpices of 
the moſt amiable of men, while my merit 
was conſtantly rewarded by ſome new and 
intereſting book, and by this means I ac- 
aired the ſole inſtruction I ever received, 
although I ſeldom ſaw my friendly precep- 
tor, every interval of his abſence was de- 
_ dicated to his parting 1njuaction.” 
Roſalie wiped away a tear of affection 
to his memory, and the Marquis forgot to- 
drink his chocolate, while he liſtened with 
ſilent rapture to the ſentiments of his love- 


ly protegee. 
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„ Miſs Villars will be here by two 


o'clock,” ſaid Lady Adela, and in the 


mean time we will employ our morning in 
the pavilion, where you thall fee my 


drawings and Louiſa's embroidery and 


tambour, and which ever you prefer re 
will with pleaſure inſtruct you in.“ 92 

Roſalie readily acknowledged her parti- 
ality to the crayon, and alſo to obtain ſome 
inſtruction on the guitar. I have a beau- 
tiful lute up ſtairs,“ ſaid ſhe, © the valued 
preſent of a friend at Chamouny.“ 

Oh, fetch it by all means,” ſaid Lady 
Louiſa, it will have a charming effect in 
the pavilion, and you muſt indulge us.“ 

Tney then repaired thither, and anxi- 
ouſly awaited the commencement of the 
dulcet melody from the lovely minftrel. 


* 
” 
* — 
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SOFTLY ſweet the plaintive ſtrain broke a 


on the attentive ear, and ſhe played with 

exquiſite taſtc a paſtoral air, whole beauti- 

ful Lmplicity delighted Lady. Louiſa. 
Pray who taught you, Roſalie?“ aſk- 


ed ſhe, charmed with her taſte and execu- 
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* Lindor, the mountaineer,” replied Ro- 
ſalie, the humble admirer of Madelon, 
conſequently ever eſteemed by me: Ma- 
delon eould not learn, indeed the had not 
time, but my fancy was ever ſo delighted 
and inſpired by muſic that I begged Lindor 
to become my inſtructor : Oh! how did I 
uſe to long for the hour of evening, that 
brought our lively youth to the cottage.” 

Giraldine then took her knitting to 
the little bench at the door, Madelon and 
I purſued our ſpinning, Joſephine wound 


our cotton, while Reuben liſtened with a a 


ſmile of ſatisfaftion to each romantic note. 
Thus paſſed the hours in innocent amuſe- 
ment till the riſing moon warned him to 
depart, and as it ighted him home ſilver- 
ed the pane of our little caſement, and 
guided us by its clear and beautiful beam 


to our pillows. 


Charming ruſticity 70 exclaimed Lady 


Adela, I am delighted with your de- 


ſeription.“ At that moment one of the 
wiadows became ſhaded, and Sir Henry 
tapped at it, mounted on Andrew's ſhort 
ladder, which ſtood invitingly fixed, had 
been forgot to be removed, and aimbing 
up with the agility of a ſquirrel, he pop- 
ped in his head, but ſeeing Roſalie coming 
to remove a ſtand of flowers to facilitate 
his entrance, he drew back, begging par- 
don for his abrupt intruſion, not expecting 
to meet the eye of a ſtranger. 
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% Pray ſtep in,” ſaid Lady Louiſa, © Sir 
Henry's temerity ſeldom finds an obſtacle 
his ingenuity and addreſs cannot furmount, 
and as a fluent and eloquent apology would 
be no puniſhment to him to repeat im- 


promptu, do not let us be deprived of it 


on thoſe conditions we pardon, tHerefore 
make an elegant entree.” 
Sir Henry obeyed. I truſt,” ſaid he, 
Lady Louiſa will not deem it an impro- 
priety to follow a good example, ard as 
ladies now-a-days ſhew their dexterity in 
leaping out of windows, it is but proper 
gentlemen ſhould keep them in counte- 
nance, by evincing their agility in elimb- 
ing in; do not then blame a ſelf- raiſed ac- 
tion, charming fair; Miſs Villars and her 
beaus are juſt behind, and probably they 
may be inclined to try the ſame method by 
way of novel exerciſe.” _ 


How ridiculous!” ſaid Lady Louiſa, 


turning half angrily away. 

At that moment a loud peal of laughter 
burſt from the ſhrubbery, and Miſs Villars, 
her brother, Colonel Ardvine, and Lord 
Carlton, aſcended to the pavilion; Miſs 
Villars took her ſeat on the ſteps, declaring 
ſhe was tired to death, and too hot to be 
ſtived up ina cloſe room, © So let me alone, 
_ Ardvine, you tireſome toad,” continued 

ſhe, ſtretching out her legs three parts diſ- 
played, Do unlace my boot, I have hurt 
my ancle, and the confinement makes dt 
painful.“ + ; 
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thing was afraid of damaging a baſket 
eggs every time ſhe ſteps or turns round.“ 
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Shocked at her indelicacy, Roſalie po- 
htely offered her aſſiſtance. | 

* No, thank you, anſwered the Ama- 
zon, with her arms crofled and her foot 
extended to the Colonel, Ardvine is a 
very uſeful animal on ſuch occaſions, I wilt 
not trouble you.” 

Then leering at Lord Carlton in a half 
whiſper, * I preſume this bluſhing Miſs 1s 
the Marquis's ward I lately heard of, quite 
a compoſition of inſipidĩty methinks, good 
eyes enough too, but not the leaſt tincture 
of vivacity about them, merely as if God 
had placed them m her head only to look 
with, not to expreſs the pathons of the ſoul, 
moves hke clock-work, or as if the þ 


This ſpeech, finiſhed by a toniſh ftare 


of 1mpudence, accompanied with a rude 
loud laugh, much irritated Lord Carlton. 


* Upon my word,” replied he, © you 


are very ſevere, Miſs Villars, and in my 


opimon where 'tis quite needleſs, I have 
heard much of Miſs St. Clair's beauty and 
ſenſibility, and I confeſs I think the de- 


ſcription of the former by no means par- 


tial, nor do I conceive I ſhall be much diſ- 
appointed in the latter, at leaſt from ap- 
pearances, however I ſhall draw no harſh 
eoneluſions, nor ſuffer myſelf to be biaſſed 
by ſo tranſient a view, my motto is “ le- 
nity,” and I always cautiouſly avoid ven- 
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ure, leaſt T incur the character of a mali- 
cious ſcandalizer; and were I a female, the 
idea of envy might alſo be attached; for, 
alas! that is become fo glaring and predo- 
minant a paſſion with them, that it moulds 
every virtue to its own jaundiced impreſ- 


hon ; for, like a nettle planted by a roſe, 
ou cannot attempt to admire or touch its 


innocent beauty but you feel the ſting of its 

malicious and envious competitor, who, 
confcious of its inattractive powers, waves 
its poiſon to contaminate the harmleſs blo 


ſom, and undermines its tender leaves 


where leaft ſuſpected; if ſuch a weed 
rankles in the bofom of Rofalte St. Clair, 
Ethelbert Carlton will endeavour to r 
cate its pernicious root. Mifs Villars 
applaud or condemn his moralith4-. but a 
moment's reflection will conymee her the 
lecture, however unpleafing, is founded 
on truth, and ] truſt her eandour and good 
ſenſe will coincide to clear him from the 
imputation of prejudice or rigidity to the 
errors of levity.“ D 

This fervently addrefled ſpeech by no 
means pleafed his auditor. © I think,“ 
_ cried ſhe, Carlton would write a mighty 
good ſermon, and if he will make an at- 
tempt to preach it alfo, I will condefcend 
to nod ſome Sunday afternoon in an oppo- 
2 pew, for the ſake of a CY | 
dream.” 
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Lord Carlton diſguſted with her inſolent 
retort walked away, and took his ſeat by 


Lady Adela, and Miſs Villars finding her- 
ſelf abandoned by the beaus, ſoon after en- 
"tered the pavilion, with her boot in one 


hand and her hat in the other, and with- 
out regarding the preſence of any one, ran 
up to the glaſs to admire her blowzy ap- 
pearance, while the officious Colonel, a 
finiſhed petit maitre, followed cloſe behind. 
* Your charming treſſes ſont derange, ma 


deeſſe, cried he. 


«© Well then, plat them up again,” re- 
plied ſhe, © I believe I ſhall be cropped 


for Newmarket, it will be ſo convenient to 


hunt too with Lord Edwin. Ah! a- pro- 
, When does he return? 

«* Veyy ſhortly,” anſwered Lady Adela, 
ce but he means to ſell his fine e for 
the laſt chace was ſo infringed on by the 
farmers, whom Edwin did not like to re- 
prove, that it rendered it diſagreeable, and 
as he is not very partial to that cruel di- 
verſion, he was eaſily n on to give 
it up. 
rib ſecond 1 at the mirror diſcover- 
ed a fault in the adjuſtment of her neck- 
cloth and off it came, folded in an enor- 
mous ſtuffing and two extra handkerchiefs. 
Thus far undrefled, it was neceſſary to in- 
quire if the lad wiſhed to make any other 
alteration, while the charming ſiſters, red- 


dening with confuſion, begged ſhe would 
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retire to their dreſſing- room, where Agnes 
ſhould attend her; but, loſt to every im- 
pulſe of delicacy, and a perfect adept of 
aſſurance, ſhe undauntedly replied, © ſhe 
ſhould ſoon finiſh.” Her dreſs being ſoon 
after adjuſted, Lady Louiſa prop a 
walk, and paraſoles being provided, and 
ſupported by the gentlemen, Lady Louiſa 
took the arm of Sir Henry, while Roſalie, 
diſguſted and terrified, ſhrunk back to the 
ſide of Lord Carlton, who pathng his arm 
through her's on one fide, and Lady Ade- 
la's on the other, ſtrolled to a different 


part, and left Miſs Villars leaning on the 


ſhoulder of Colonel Ardvine. 
' They ſoon after adjourned to the ſtable 
to give their opinion of a fine horſe lately 
purchaſed, in whoſe commendation Miſs 
Villars was very eloquent, to the no ſmall 
amuſement of the grooms, to whom ſhe 


made ſeveral obſervations: They then re- 


turned to the houſe to take chocolate, and 
departed, earneſtly entreating the ladies to 
favour her with their company at the vil- 
la, but cautiouſſy avoided inviting Roſalie, 


whom ſhe treated with the very effence of 
hauteur, and making her only a flight in- 


_ clivation of her head en-paſſant, mounted 
her horſe and ſet off in full trot for a 
wager with the Colonel. 

Many and various were the opinions con- 
cerning Mits Villars:— To the men ſhe 
Vas a general object of derifion=to the 
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women a diſguſting Amazonian © Yet, 


even while they viewed her conduct, car- 


ried to a pitch of abſurdity, their lenient 
boſoms could not help pitying her errors. 


Levity in the extreme, tempered by a de- 
gree of impetuoſity and ill nature, was her 


perfect character, yet though her behavi- 
our warranted every freedom, her virtue 


caught the moſt tranſient alarm. 


Poſſeſſed of a fine fortune and the only 
daughter of anoble family, every one bow- 
ed to the dictates of Georgina, and thus 
trained up in the practice of ſelf. will, 
could it be wondered ſhe now reigned the 


haughty tyrant of uncontrouled power. 


The fair ſiſters beheld her with diſguſt ; 
ſhe was by no means a pleaſing affociate, 
whoſe aſpiring virtues could direct or emu- 
late their own, yet as Mr. Villars, her fa- 
ther, was a man of general acquaintance 
and reſpectability, and frequently viſited 


at the caſtle from buſineſs or pleaſure, it 


was neceſſary to be diftantly polite to his 
daughter, who occaſionally intruded, but 
ſeldon had her viſits returned; yet to the 
ladies ſhe always behaved as polite and 
friendly as her uritable temper would per- 
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CHAP. XV. 


A FEW days elapſed when a letter from 
Lord Edwin announced his intended arri- 
val at the caſtle in three or four days. The 
Marquis inſtantly planned a ſcheme of ſend- 
ing Roſalie to the abbey, where the Dow- 
ager Lady Mentoria had retired about 
three weeks ſince: He wiſhed not to ſend 
his Caughters, as Edwin might probably 
be inclined to pay them a viſit, yet to ſuf- 
fer her to travel ſixty miles alone would be 
improper, and as it was not in her power 
to accompany her without a degree of ſuſ- 


picion ariſing, he determined Montague 


thould convey her: and leaft his daughters 
ſhould embarraſs him by inquiring the rea- 
{on of her haſty departure, he reſolved to 
give them a ſlight intimation of his ſuſpi- 
cions, by telling them, he begged ey 
would never encourage: Edwin in any fuct 
ideas of Roſahe, on pain of his eternal 
diſpleaſure : this they faithfully promiſed, 


and haſtened to the chamber of Roſalie, 


forming her, ſome friends were expected 
at the Caſtle in a day or two, for whoſe 


accommodation her apartment would bæ 
wanted, and it was the Marquis's. with ſhe 
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ſhould go on a vifit to the Abbey during 
their ſtay, for ſome private reaſons they 
could not aſſign. ; 

* When our viſitors are gone,” ſaid La- 
dy Adela, © we will come and partake 
your F at Thornley, where our good 
aunt will make you an excellent compani- 
on, her ſpacious library will ſerve to amuſe 

ou, and your lute will ſound ſweetly, and 
delight Lady Mentoria in her ſequeſtered 
ſhades, while various other amuſements 
will charm the fleeting hours and not leave 
you a languid moment.” | 

Roſalie bowed obedience with a heart 
far more inclined to undertake her journe 


than they ſuſpected, and in the evening 


ſtepping into the Marquis's poſt chariot and 
four, ſhe ſet off blithe and happy, waving 
her hand in reſpectful adieus as the car- 
riage drove down the avenue, and the 
Marquis felt a degree of pleaſure tempered 
by the hope of ſecurity as he watched the 
carriage out of fight. 
The evening of the ſecond day ſhewed 

her the turrets of the Abbey peeping thro? 


the ivy that encircled their baſis, and the 


thick and gloomy-ſhading plantations that 
emboſomed the gothic pile ; the lambent 
fires of day darted a burniſhed gleam on 


the high arched windows, and eve's laſt 


roſy tints were juſt expiring, while ruby 
ſhadows in fantaſtic forms played in the 
empurpled weſt, and the wild poet of the 
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Slade joined her ſoft dulcet note to animate 


the paſſing woodman's rural ſong, who, 
homeward trudging to his little cottage, in 
the neighbouring hamlet, diſplaced the 
comfortable pipe to chant his ruſtic ballad, 
and moved his tattered hat in token of ei- 
vility to the lovely ſtranger. 

The element was ſerenely bent in- 
numerable fleecy clouds, tinged with ſoft 
golden fluid, in fantaſtic forms floated on 
the azured canopy, and in the wide ex- 
panſe of zther the moon's tranſparent ſil- 
ver- ſeeming maſk peeped forth its myſtic 
and refulgent form. 

At length the chaiſe ſtopped at the an- 
tique porch ; ponderous arches ſupported 
the maſſy fabric, and from the ivy-twined 
pillars deep ſecreted the little chearful ro- 
bin peeped his head, and hailed the ſtrang- 
er with a welcome ſong, The maſſy 
hinges hoſpitably opened, and received 
the timid gueſt. 

Montague conducted her through a fo. 
cious hall of black marble, while on the 
ancient carved pannels innumerable war- 
like trophies were ſuſpended, the memo- 
rials of at leaſt two centuries; the folema 
gloom and the ſound of her own feet echo- 
ing up the great ſtaircale made her ſhud- 
der, and ſhe cloſely followed Montague, 
not daring to turn her head, paſſing through 
a long range of gallery, and pceping 
into ſeveral large apartments, Montague 
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opened an enormous door and Roſalie ſtart- 
ed. | e 
On a high chair of crimſon velvet, eu- 


5 cut, fat Lady Mentoria; a diminu- 


tive figure about ſeventy- ſix; habited in a 
rich brown tabby ſacque and treble ruffles 
with a ſhort black lace apron and hood; 


ſhe aroſe and politely ſaluted her fair gueſt, 5 


who preſented a letter from the Marquis, 


which the Dowager read with attention, 


often glancing a look at Roſalie, who was 
ſurveying with aſtoniſhment the ponderous 


window frames and dark waiuſcot, againſt 


whoſe chequered pannel ſeveral family 


portraits in lumbering frames ſtarted their 
gruff countenances, and chilled her beating 


heart. No 5 
Mercy on me, thought ſhe, © I with I 
was in my native cottage, or fafe out of 


this place, I have often heard of haunted 


caſtles and towers, and this gloomy Abbey 
brings it ſtrongly to my remembrance.” 
Lady Mentoria finifhed the letter and 
entering into the moſt pleaſing and intereſt- 
ing converſation, totally diſſipated every 
diſlike from the boſom of her fair viſiter ; 
in ſhort it was hard to ſay which was moſt 


Pleaſed with their companion, for Lady 


Mentoria ſubjoined the mo't amiable dil! 


ſition to the many virtues ſhe poſſeſſed, and 
never forgot the ſunſhine of eighteen cculd 


cheer the chill winter of ſeventy, temper- 
ed with the genial contraſt of acquieſceut 
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politeneſs and good nature retaliated from 
youth to age, tenderly beloved by all 
who knew her, and reſpected by every 
claſs of ſociety, ſhe had bent the youthful 
minds of her nieces to the perfect model 
of her own eſtimable character. 
The hour of retiring drew nigh, and 
Lady Mentoria, with thealacrity of youth, 
tripped along the gallery, and led Roſalie 
to her apartment, where wiſhing her re- 
freſning ſlumbers ſhe withdrew. 

Roſalie left alone began to examine 
every part of her ſpacious chamber; the 
ceiling was vaulted, and groteſque charac- 
ters repreſented on its damp-diſcoloured 
ſurface exhibited the moſt hideous and non- 
deſeript creatures: The windows were ex- 
tremely high and arched in the old faſhion- 
ed cathedral ſtile, darkened at top with 
ſeveral pains of ſtained glaſs, one only 
opened low enough to obtain a view of the 
garden; ſhe drew up the dark green da- 
-maſk curtain that ſhaded it, and threw up 
the laſh to take a ſurvey cf what the trem- 
bling mooulight's palid beam would per- 
mit her to diſcover through the thick 
branches of ſhading trees, that appeared 
to bound a portion of park, or lawn; all 
was fileat but the hoarſe voice of a New- 
foundlaud dog, from the porter's lodge, 
that growled occaſionally ; ſhe now drew. 
down the heavy frame and began to un- 
drels. | $5. 
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On the oppoſite fide of the room ſtood 
a high antique bed, whoſe fringed canopy 
ſuſpended from the ceiling by tarniſh brac- 
kets; the hangings of the room were faded 

tapeſtry, repreſenting the famous ſiege of 
Troy, but as Roſalie was totally unacquaint- 
ed with the heathen mythology, ſhe was 
ignorant of what it was. 
Her wax taper now burnt dim and in- 
creaſed the gloom, her heart beat quick 
and irregular, and ſhe would have given 
the world for a companion : Something at 
that moment tapped at the window, and 
the terrified Roſalie remained immoveable, 
with her eyes carneſtly fizzed on the curtain, 
to obſerve its movement, but all being 

ill ſhe muſtered reſolution to approach 1t, 
and lifting the candle as high as ſhe could 
raiſe ĩt at arms length, the ſudden light diſ- 
turbed the intruder in the form of a large bat, 
which fluttered down on the floor : This 
was {ome relief to her terror, and ſhe com- 
paſſionately gave him his liberty, and once 

more compoled herſelf and undtreſſed; but, 
alas! croſſing the room to extinguiſh the 
candle ſomething twitched the top of her 
hand, and with an involuntary ſhriek, ſhe 
fell on the ground, and the wax taper be- 
ing in her hand was ſmothered and left her 
In total darknels. 

Her ſhriek ſoon echoed to Lady Mento- 
ria's chamber, and the Dowager not being 


as yet in bed, though ſhe had diſmiſſed her 
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attendant, flipped on a long robe de cham- 
bre and haſtened to inquire the cauſe, and 

opening the door, all in white, with a [mall 
lamp in her hand, her groteſque head dreſs, 

had probably increaſed the terror of Roſa- 
lie, had ſhe not fallen on her face with 
both hands over her eyes, 'till the voice of 
Lady Mentoria rouſed her ſtupor, to whom 
ſhe related her fright, begging a thouſand 
pardons for the trouble ſhe had occaſioned. 

Lady Mentoria ſmiling, tenderly ſoothed 
her agitation, “ Make yourſelf happy, lit- 
tle timorous girl,” ſaid ſhe, © Hervey ſhall 
ſleep with you; however, let me convince 
you, the 1maginary ſpectre that touched 
you was no other than the bell-taſſel, which 


depends from the centre of the ceiling, 


and which you probably did not obſerve, 
or ſuppoſe yourſelf within its reach, there- 
fore reſt aſſured there are no ghoſts haunt 
this Abbey that have not four legs at leaſt, 
and ſhould they moleſt you, your good 
ſenſe and innocence will protect you 'till 


we can trace the tremendous intruders.“ 


Poor Roſalie, abaſhed and angry at her 
weakneſs and expoſition, entreated Lady 
Mentoria to retire, ſaving ſhe was perfect- 
ly convinced of her folly, and would not 
trouble Mrs. Hervey to change her bed. 

With this perfect aſſurance of courage 
the old Lady retired, and Roſalie jumped 
into bed to reflect on her ridiculous timidi- 
ty, which ſhe determined to conquer, and 
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committing herſelf to the protection of the 


guardian angels, Who hover around the 
illow of innocence, ſhe reclined in the 
Nee ſlumber, till a robin, perched on 
a branch that ſhaded her window, waked 
her with his morning oraiſon. | 


CHAP. XVI. 


1 obeyed the ſummon of her 
plumaged monitor, and deſcended to the 
parlour juſt in time to ſee Montague ſet off 
home. For two hours ſhe amuſed herſelf 
in the grounds, and ftrolling to the end of 
a bigh terrace that bounded the Abbey, 


he aſcended a flight of ſteps that led to 


part of a rugged cliff, from whence on the 


pebbly ſhore ſhe could diſcover the hovels 


of ſeveral fiſhermen, and their ruddy chil- 
dren dancing and amufing themfelves on 
the fands, while their cheerful voices chat- 
ting and laughing broke upon the ſilent 
breeze and wafted every ſyllable to her ear. 

A beautiful ſerene ocean was bounded by 
a fertilized country on one ſide, and a noble 
ſhore guarded by impending cliffs on the 
other. Here ſhe amuſed herſelf half an 


hour and then returned, reſolving to ſpend 
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every leiſure hour in this romantic and 
beautiful ſpot, as a favourite retreat from 
the glooms of the Abbey, when Lady 
Meatoria would indulge her with a ſtroll. 

On entering the parlour Mrs. Hervey 
made her appearance, begging to know if 
ſhe choſe to breakfaſt, as her Lady always 
took her chocolate in her own room, which 
ſhe never quicted till twelve, therefore 
deſired her young viſitor would amuſe her- 
ſelf as ſhe pleaſed. _ 

Roſalie no ſooner finiſhed her dejune but 
ſhe went to the library, where ſhe enter- 
tained herſelf for near three hours, till 
Lady Mentoria came in ſearch ↄf her. 

How is my ſweet young friend ?” aſk- 
ed ſhe, peeping in with her paraſole and 
cloak,“ Will ſhe take a walk?“ | 
0 Gladly, Madam,” anſwered Rofalie, 
1 ſhall be happy | to accompany you.” 
am going,” returned the Dowager, 
* to viſit my penſioners; I have three poor 
honeſt fiſhers, whoſe families I ſupport, 
and by employing them in procuring fiſh 
for my family, and others in the vicinity, 
I amuſe and keep them from the lethargy 
of indolence, and never admitting a ſupe- 
riority of preference, if one more envious 
_ quarrels with the other, I * their miſ- 
takes, and my deciſion is their law: Thus 
I preſerve perfect tranquillity, and I never 


ſee a cloud of ſorrow or diſcontent ſhade 


| their brows; ever blithe and induſtrious, 
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they may truly be ſtiled happy cottag- 


4 ers But you ſhall judge. 


Proceediag to the cliff where Roſalie 
had taken her morning ſeat, ſhe diſcover- 
ed a winding path guarded by ſmall green 
rails, which Lady Mentoria had ordered 
to be cut through the cliff, in eaſy deſcent 


expreſsly for the facility of her viſits, to 


Have at leaſttwomilesgoinground; a bench 


zx the bottom reſted her again to reſpirati- 


on, and Roſalie carried a baſket of currants 


for the children. 
“It will pleafe the little creatures,” ſaid 


Lady Mentoria, © and it will be a whole- 


tome treat for them: Theſe my dear young 
friend, are the attentions I wiſh you to 
ſulfil, when indiſpoſition or engagement 


prevents my attendance.” 


A plealing employment, my dear Ma- 
dam, I ſhall willingly perform to the beſt 
of my abilities,“ replied Roſalie. 

Three neat looking women and ſeven 
chubby children now welcomed their noble 
benefactreſs: One produced her ſpinning, 
another her knitting, and the third conſtant- 


ly made and repaired the fiſhing nets ; 


while their huſbands at various hours when 
they were on ſhore, were each furriſhed 
with a loom, and Move dowlals for their 
own wear and the neighbouring villagers, .. 
to whom her Ladyſhip permitted them to 
fel] any requiſite quantity, by 7 of _ 
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quiſite and encouragement of their induſ- 
W | . 
The boat ſoon after arrived, and the 
fiſhers leaping on ſhore prefented ſome 
beautiful prawns which were received 
with a benignant ſmile of ſatisfaction, and 
after making a few inquiries, and diſtri- 
buting the fruit among the children, (whoſe 
ſparkling eyes beamed expectation on the 
baſket's ſtore) enjoined them to be good 
and dutiful, and ſhipping a ſhilling into 
each of their hands, told them it was the 
gift of the young lady they ſaw with her, 
to whom they muſt be reſpectfully obedient 
as to herſelt. | | 
Slowly they re-aſcended the cliff often 
pauſing to enjoy the healthy breezes of the 


ocean, and contemplate the reſtleſs wave 


daſhing us ſtarry foam along the pebbly 
ſhore, while at a diſtance the inflated white 
fails of a paſſing veſſel burniſhed by the 
meridian ſun, glided on the boſom of the 
parted wave, and dazzled with its bright- 
nels the attentive eye that watched its le 
ſening fight—Roſale was charmed. 

As you love to contemplate the beau- 
ties of nature and innocence,” faid Lady 
Mentoria, I ſhall now lead you to an in- 
land ſcene; I have ſeven cottages in the 
village which contain inhabitants of every 
deſcription, among them are the youthful 
and rhe aged; in one dwells a young in- 

duſtrious couple juſt married, in a FE 


1 


26 x 5 
_ 
3 7 4 
X 3 
—_——_— 
nn 
3 
| 5 1 
3 
14 
N 
* 
2 4 7 
1 
44 5 
* 
9 . 
5 N 
- + 
„ * 
. x # 
=— * 
8 af : 
A 3 
= 
wy 11 
94 OS 
= 1 
r 
2 7 
y 4 
N 1 4 
- * 
3 
S £4 , 
> Y 8 * 
* ? 
1 * ; 
* bo . 
BE - £ 
. Z 1 
4 
S 4 : 
+4 
2 * *T . 
2 $7 
E 
$ 75 
1 
1 
* 1 
BR 
FE 
1 
1 
1 +? 
1 
+ 
y . 
3 Fs 
I 8 
1 { 
, * ? 
=—_ FT - : 
14 4 
«+2 
* 3 * f 
- 1 
* F 4 
[4 . 
4 . 
{ „ Þ 
8 4 4 
1 
1 : * 
7 . 
1 : 
BE 
- + = 
1 3 } 
„ 1 | ; 
"© :i& 
F. : 


= - 4 Wow, 4 3s 
9 y "NW ©; N 

5 1 .. 4 * x N x K 0 
x J * r Au 
= 2 E 

* 4 n I... i 
l 1 —_ 2 
8 5 


130 MYSTIC COTTAGER. 

an aged pair, in a third a deſolated elder- 
1 who inſtructs and protects two 
ittle orphans, in a fourth a couple in the 
autumn of life, ſurrounded hy four charm- 
ing children, whoſe notabilny furniſhes 
and aſſiſts their tender parents; in the fifih 
lives a venerable old warrior, and two 
ſons, ſprightly, clever lads, now his only 
glory, though the field of honour has in- 
veſted him with many badges of valour, 
and though deprived of one leg, his 

crutches are in his opinion trophies he has 
never regretted to exchange; my ſixth cot- 
tage contains a poor blind man and one 
daughter, innocent, mild, and beautiful 
as the morn, the moſt dutiful affectionate 
girl the fondeſt parent could delight in; 


while in my ſeventh and laſt rural habitati- 


on lives a diſtreſſed curate, with a lame 
wife and three children, to him I have al- 
lotted the conſtant and regular obſervance 
of morning and evening pray ers, in every 
family, and to inſtruct them in reading and 
writing, of which he is capable, though 
the hand of oppreſſion and misfortune has 
formerly cruſhed the talents, that it ſufiered 
to expand, had reverted honour to himſelf 
and manifeſted improvement 1n others ; 


chus his time is pretty well employed, and 


there is not a child in the village who 
does not delight to receive the mild and 
pleaſing inſtructions of Evelyn.“ £1 
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Paſſing through a romantic pictureſque, 
1 the rural irregular village preſented 
itſelf—Evelyn, whoſe cottage was firſt, 
ſat reading at his door, and cloſed his book 
to welcome the viſitors; Catherine Evehn 
was preparing the dinner; a fine baby lay 
in the cradle, rocked by a little girl About 
five years of age, while a healthy boy 
about two years older was ſheMting ſome 


beans. 
« Patty's ſampler is -alinal finiſhed, my 


Lady,“ ſaid the good Catherine, leaving 
che kneading of her dumplins, and pre- 
ſenting a ſmall piece of canvas very pretti- 
ly marked. 
© «© Tnduſtrious little maid,” "rt her La- 
dyſhip, giving the roſy Patty -1x-pencc, 
which was conſigned to the ſecurity of her 
mother's ſcrew-box, and the. viſitors un- 
willing to protract the dinner took their 
leave. 
The widow next preſented her inne 
charges, whom ſhe was teaching to kun, 
and aſter commending and rewarding their 
_ Induſtry, they paſſed on to a third. 
Ibis is Philip Stanley's cottage,” ſaid 
Lady Mentoria, and the faithful Ellen, 
his new. made bride I ſee is buſy at work, 
let us ſtep in.? 

Ellen roſe with a baſket of ſtockings ſhe 
was repairing, and Lady Mentoria cgmpli- 
menting her jocularly on her improving 
looks, enquired for Philip, who Was gone 


— Cond 
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to cut turf and faggots, proceeded to the 
next, where they found Lennox, the old 
warrior, mending one of his crutches, and 
whiſtling, God fave the King.” 
Here is a news-paper for you,” ſaid 
Lady Mentotia, which I know is a great 
treat to you, but do not ſuffer the feelings 
of ſeaſtbility to agitate you too far, remem- 
ber you have been poorly, yet I don't for- 
bid you to drop a tear of humanity for the 
| woes of a fellow ſoldier, as you read the 
jad devaſtating fate of war. = 
Lennox bowed and conſigned it to his 
pocket, while his eloquent eye and ſhaking 
head ſeemed to ſay he could enlargeon that 
ſubject if permitted. „„ 
Keep it to yourſelf,“ ſaid her Lady- 
ſhip, and when you have peruſed it give 
it to Evelyn.“ 3 
The neighbouring cottage ſheltered an 
aged pair, the poor old man crept feebly 
out to the door, with his ſpectacles in one 
hand and a letter in the other: Your La- 
dyſhip will excuſe the derangement of our 
cottage,” ſaid he, wiping a tear on his 
ſleeve, © for we have juſt received a letter 
from our dear boy Ben, who has beeneight 
years in the Eaſt Indies, come next Chriſt- 
mas, and the good fellow ſends us the joy- 
ful news, he ſhall be down here m leſs than 
a fortnight, and has brought home ſome- 4: 
thipg to make our lives comfortable out of 
his earnings: Powers of mercy, we have $4 
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been out of our wits with joy theſe three 
hours, and not a jot of work done for think- 

ing on it, for we thought he might be dead, 
and never had a notion of ſeeing him in 
this world again.“ 

« Well, ſaid Lady Mentoria, “ don't 
flurry yourſelf, I will provide a bed for 
him in your back room, let me know when 
he comes, ſend him to the Abbey, his 
duti ful attention pleaſes me.“ 

The old man bowed and Lady Mentoria 
continued her walk. | | 

At the door of another habitation fat 
two fine young girls ſpinning, while a youth 
was buſily employed in pruning ſome plants 
in a little garden he had cultivated and 
brought to tolerable perfection; and a 
younger one was conning his leſſon for the 
next day. Lady Mentoria inquired a few 
particulars and paſſed on to the next. 
Jou muſt know,” ſaid ſhe, © this cot 
contains my favourite penſioner, *tis poor 
blind Orford, and the ſweet Maria his 
only child, we ſhall find them buſy, no 
doubt.“ | 

Roſalie tapped at the door, which was 
opened by the charming cottager, with 
her knitting and book in her hand ; on one 
fide a ſmall table fat the venerable Orford. 
who hearing the voice of Lady Mentoria 
laid down his work and bowed his head. 

Always full of employment!“ ſaid her 
Ladyſhip, taking up ſome platted ſtraw 
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his ingenui had wove together, and foi m- 
ed into ſmall mats and baſkets. 
Lis merely amuſement,” ſaid Orford, 

« but laſt night I finiſhed a large baſket as 
a preſent for your Ladyſhip, *twill hold 
grapes or peaches, if you will honour me 
by accepting it from a poor blind man; 
Maria arranged the coloured ſtraw, and 
ſhe tells me I have not made one miſtake ; : 
and our neighbours ſay *tis very pretty.” 
M.aria inſtantly brought it, and Rofalie 

and Lady Mentoria wiped a tear as they 


admired and inſpected it. 
«© Make me two or three more, Orford, 


and I will give you half a crown a piece 
for your trouble.” 

„Oh! heavens bleſs my good lady, the 
honour of making them will be quite ſuth- 
cient, do I not conſtantly live on your boun- 

; and while 1 enjoy that bleihng God 
EL did I ſhould be covetous; permit me 

then to make them only as a ſmall. but 

ateful return for the abundant favours 
you have heaped on me, and my heart in 
conſequence will feel lighter, by the idea 
of retaliating in ſome trifſing meaſure, the 


ratitude I owe you.“ | 
« Excellent man!“ ſaid Lady Mentoria,. 


te pleaſe yourſelf and finiſh them at your 
leiſure: Maria's jacket wears faſt and 1 


mean to give her a new one.” 
A fiulh of joy paſſed Maria's cheek, and 


_ the _ her thanks. Lady eme 5 
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ſoon after returned through the village with 
every one's bleſſing wafted around her. 

« What heartfelt ſatisfaction do theſe vi- 
fits afford me,” ſaid ſhe, © and my autenti- 
on is doubly repaid by the gratitude and 
honour of my penſioners; theſe my dear 
girl, are the real and only uſeful plans of 
relief to the indigent, it inſtitutes decorum, 
creates the emulation of virtue, and mi- 
nutely diſtinguiſnes the weed from the 
ſlower, for rear it even in the moſt prolific 
foil *twill never loſe its baneful qualities, 
and however its external appearance may 
deceive, the lurking poiſoni will ſtill conta- 
minate it; but here, thank heaven, every 
bloſſom puts forth its leaf in friendly pr 
miſe, and every tranſplanted branch 
riſhes fair and fatisfaftorily :—There is 0 
exquiſite pleaſure, my charming friend, in 
contemplating ſuch improving and improv- 
able ſcenes, which few (I am ſorry to ſay) 
whom ability enables, have either Ae gu- 
rage or inclination to view in its prop ht ; 
pity thefrailties of the debaſed parti as 
kind ſhould deter the generous aud hu. 
mane from inſtituting a little ſelect cirele 
of the deſerving, under the patronage of 
good advice and virtuous example.“ | 

« Exalted woman,” thought | Roſalie, 
may the bleſſing of approving provi- 
dence crown thee with her choiceſt pits, 
for who ſo deſerving ?“ | 


136 | MYSTIC COTTAGER. 


Delightiog i in viſiting theſe virtuous pen- 
ſioners, ſhe often ſtrolled thither, to paſs 
an hour in the cottage of Evelyn, whoſe 
excellent plan of imparting education 
among his little flock gave her the higheſt 
opinion of his principles, for benign difh- 
dence and virtuous example formed the 
conſtant method of his encouraging and 
progreſſive ſyſtem for inculcating religion 

and morality in their moſt pleaſing emula- 
tive forms, and ever prone to admire me- 
rit andreward its progreſs, ſhe conſecrated 
the following lines toSis character, and 
laid them one morning on Lady Mentoria's 
breakfaſt table, as the produce of an hour's 
reflection when ſeated on her favourite 


cliff. 
| | * 
THE VILLAGE MONITOR. 


Merit's a plant ſo delicate in bloom, 
| So ſcarce its growth and arduous to explore, 
Ofr' cruſh'd in embryo, and neglect its doom, 
That promis'd buds oft droop to rife no more. 


But virtue found it with'ring on the wild, 
Pity'd its fate, tranſplanted it with care, - 

In richer ſoil, and tem} 'rature more mild, 
Safe from the deſolate an blighting air. 


Cheriſh'd with foſt'ring hand, prolific flow'rs, 
Gratefully peeping 'neath the with'ring leaf, 

Diffuſed their tragrance in ſequeſter'd bow'rs, 
No mort weigh'd down with gems of dewy grief. 


* 


\ 


MYSTIC COTTAGER 137 


Tranquil expanding in the pros'prous cay, 

| No tempeſt ruffling their envied bloom, 
Serene the ev'ning of autumnal day, | 

With gentle breeze ſhall waft it to the tomb, 


Till ſpring re-dawning on the mould'ring grave, 
Shall renovate its verdure once again, 

And pity, with the drop of mercy, lave, 

Its future bloſſom on th* etherial plain. 


In allegory thus permit of pen, 

To trace the village monitor's known fame, 
For me ri; blooms with virtuous Evelyn, 

And emulation conſeaſavey his name. 


Eve! yn, my muſe impartially repeats, 
Evelyn, the pride of Thornley's lone retreats. 


. 8 
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CH AP. XVII. 


TREE days had elapſed, and Roſalie 
and Lady Mentoria were juſt partaking a 
fine pine after dinner, when the door open- 
ed and Lord Edwin limping in, ſhook 
hands with his aunt, and bowed graceful» 
ly to Roſalie. 
My dear Edwin,” cned the aſtoniſh- 
ed and confounded Lady Mentoria, what 
can poſſibly have brought you to the Abe 
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bey, is any accident the occafion of this 

unexpected viſit?” 

A ſlight one,” anſwered he. My 
horſe being reſtive, bruſhed too cloſe by 

the wheel of a waggon, and has bruiſed 

my leg, the pain of which increaſing I 1 
thought it moſt prudent to make the beſt 

of my way to Thornley, and not endanger 

it by proceeding to the Caſtle ; but had I 

known you was engaged with company, I 
ſhould not have intruded.“ 

* Oh, that young lady 1s only my com- 
panion, the ward of your father, an ami— 
able orphan, Edwin, who has been bred 
in an obſcure part of Switzerland, Cha- 
mouny, I believe 'tis called: our diſpoſi- 
tions ſeem exactly to ſuit, and I truſt we 
ſhall enjoy many happy years at the Ab- 
bey, occaſionally viſiting my nieces at the 
Cane.” ; 

Luckily for Roſalie Lady Mentoria had 
been too much engaged and flurried by the 
entrance of her nephew, to obſerve the 
emotion that agitated the boſom of her 
fair companion. Delighted to ſee him 
Fearful of diſcovery—doubtful if he had 
really experienced the accident he com- 
plained of, and unconſcious how to gain a 
moment's information—a thouſand per- 
plexities baniſhed and recalled the roſe;on*. . 
her cheek, but very fortunately to reheve 
her ſuſpenſe Lady Mentoria begged he: 
would make uſe of ſome embrocation? 


* * * % 
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which ſhe retired to fetch from her private 
laboratory, and the intermediate moment 
of her abſence furniſhed Roſalie with a 
full explanation of the artful ſtratagem he 
had uſed to prevent ſuſpicion, by aſſuring 
ber he was perfectly free from accident, 
and had flown on the wings of love to en- 
joy her ſmiles. 1 

Lady Mentoria juſt then entering with 
her embrocation, ended the momentary - 
converſation, and thankfully taking the 
bottle, he retired to bathe the imaginary 
contuſion, and ſoon after returned. 

< Tis ſtrange,” ſaid he as he entered, 
© my boot ſhould have given med much 
pain, and yet not the leaſt fign of external 
injury is perceivable.” This he thought a 
ſuſhcient excuſe ſhould his aunt, as the fa» 
mous village doctreſs, inſiſt upon examin- 
ing it and preferring her judgment and ſkill, 
ſo limping as naturally as poſſible, the 
Dowager's credulity was eaſily impoſed on. 

In the courſe of the evening Lord Ed- 
win diſtantly polite and ſedate, introduced 
the topic of Italian. © You are, no doubt, 
a proficient Ma'amſelle,“ ſaid he, addref- 
ſing Roſalie by the moſt tender epithet in 
that language, which being entirely un- 
known to the venerable companion, fur- 
niſned them the beſt contrivance poſſible, 
Will you,” continued he, © do me the 
favour to correct any imperfections in that 
elegant language; converſing with a native 
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I ſhall doubtleſs much improve the little I 
at preſent know.” | 


** Nay,” replied her Ladyſhip, * © you 


are recxoned to ſpeak it very fluent, why 


then talk of improvement and correction 


of error; but don't you mean to write to 
your father ?” 

- < Certataly not, why ſhould I alarm him,“ 
aulwered he, you know his Limidity 
would create a hundred enſuing evils, a 


day or two will enable me to proceed, and 


he will eafily make an excuſe for my de- 
tainment on the road, as travellers are ne- 
ver certain where curioſity is the deity 
they ſeek, and reſtriction does not clip the 


wings of time in her purſuance.” 


Every point of apparent propriety being 


>. thus ſettled, Edwin remained three days 
at the Abbey, and was then unable to 


plead longer excuſe, while Lady Mento- 
ria, who watched with the moſt rigid cir- 
cumſpection the conduct of his Lordſhip, 


was perfectly fatisfi2d he entertained no 


other ſenſation for her fair charge than 


what his natural politeneſs and aliability 


inſpired, and therefore ordering her low 
cabriolet, took her ſeat by the ſide of Ro- 
ſalie, and accompanied him part of the 
way for an airing. 

Time had hobbled lamely with the Mar- 
quis, but when the long expected moment 
arrived, and Lord Edwin mentioned his 


delay at the Abbey, the Marquis's blood 


ns 
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: changed cold ; but recovering himſelf he 


inquired how his ſiſter was. 

Perfectly well, and happy in the ſoci- 
ety of her fair charge.” 

“And what do you think of her?“ aſk- 
ed the Marquis, fixing his eyes intently on 
his ſon's. 88 

« I think her a pleaſing and internen 

companion,“ replied Lord Edwin, aſſum- 
ing all poſſible ſang froid, © a brilliant, the 
ſhades of obſcurity has not deprived of its 


| luftre, and I don't doubt a little emulative 


poliſh will ſoon render it a moſt perfect 
and admirable acquiſition to the envied poſ- 
ſeſſor: She is a pleaſant Swiſs girl, charm- 
ingly lively, yet modeſt and politely diffi- 


dent, by what little I obſerved, and I real- 


ly think ſhe will be a very delightful com- 
panion for my aunt, if the gloomy Abbey 
does not inſtil too much of the Das 
for *tis a wretched dull place and would 
ſoon give me the horrors.” 

My aunt tells me ſhe is the daughter of 
ſome humble friend of yours, on whoſe 
deceaſe you was appointed guardian: For- 
tunate orphan! to have the protection of 
ſo benevolent a man: Excuſe me, Sir, nor 
think me guilty of adulation, you have 
ever evinced yourſelf the beſt of fathers, 
and my heart would be ungrateful not to 
acknowledge your worth.” 

She is, alas! the child of misfoatuie 
in every ſenſe,” auſwered the Marquis, ſe- 
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I ſhall doubtleſs much improve the little I 
at preſent know.” | 

* Nay,” replied her Ladyſhip, *© you 
are recconed to ſpeak it very fluent, why 


then talk of improvement and correction 


of error; but don't you mean to write to 
your father?“ 

Certaiĩaly not, why ſhould Jalarm him,” 
auſwered he, you know his timidity 
would create a hundred enſuing evils, a 
day or two will enable me to proceed, and 
he will eaſily make an excuſe for my de- 
tainment on the road, as travellers are ne- 
ver certain where curioſity is the deity 
they ſeek, and reſtriction does not clip the 


wings of time in her purſuance.“ 


Every point of apparent propriety being 


- thus ſettled, Edwin remained three days 
at the Abbey, and was then unable to 


plead longer excuſe, while Lady Mento- 


ria, who watched with the moſt rigid cir- 


cumſpection the conduct of his Lordſhip, 


was perfectly ſatisfied he entertained no 


other ſenſation for her fair charge than 
what his natural politeneſs and affability 
inſpired, and therefore ordering her low 
cabriolet, took her ſeat by the fide of Ro- 
ſalie, and accompanied him part of the 


way for an airing. 


Time had hobbled lamely with the Mar- 
quis, but when the long expected moment 
arrived, and Lord Edwin mentioned his 


delay at the Abbey, the Marquis's blood 
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changed cold; but recovering himſelf he 
inquired how his ſiſter was. 

« Perfectly well, and happy in the ſoci- 
ety of her fair charge.” 

And what do you think of her?” aſk- 
ed the Marquis, fixing his eyes intently on 
his ſon's. 

« I think her a pleaſing and intereſting 
companion,“ replied Lord Edwin, aſſum- 
ing all poſſible ſang froid, © a brilliant, the 
ſhades of obſcurity has not deprived of its 
luſtre, and I don't doubt a little emulative 
poliſh will ſoon render it a moſt perfect 
and admirable acquiſition to the envied poſ- 
ſeſſor: She is a pleaſant Swiſs girl, charm- 
ingly lively, yet modeſt and politely difh- 
dent, by what little I obſerved, and I real- 
ly think ſhe will be a very delightful com- 
panion for my aunt, if the gloomy Abbey 
does not inſtil too much of the — 
for *tis a wretched dull place and would 
ſoon give me the horrors.” 

My aunt tells me ſhe is the daughter of 
ſome humble friend of yours, on whoſe 
deceaſe you was appointed guardian: For- 
tunate orphan! to have the protection of 
ſo benevolent a man: Excuſe me, Sir, nor 

think me guilty of adulation, you have 
ever evinced yourſelf the beſt of fathers, 
and my heart would be ungrateful not to 
acknowledge your worth.” 

« She is, alas! the child of misfortate 
in every ſenſe, ” anſwered the Marquis, fe- 
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cretly rejoicing to have extracted the ſen- 
timeats of his ſon, but I ſhall take care 
of her with the anxious ſolicitude of a pa- 
rent, till I can marry her to ſome worthy 
and amiable man deſerving her affection, 
and guided by her inclination : But don't 
you thiak her pretty ?” added he, darting 
a penetrating look, if poſſible to confuſe 
him. Br 
“ Humph, yes,” anſwered the cautious 
Edwin, © tolerable; what can you expect 
in fact from a complexion expoſed to the 
beams of the meridian, or the keen blaſts 
of the mountainous climate, unguarded 
by the ſhades of art or faſhion, to repel 
thoſe extremes ſo pernicious to a delicate 
Akin; all the beauty Roſalie can boaſt is 
the glow of health, that ſhe eminently pol- 
ſefſes, and nature has certainly traced her 
pencil in the pureſt bloom to animate her 
cheek, like the wild roſe expoſed to each 
iaclement ray, ftill boaſting lovelineſs and 
purity, while the rude wind that whiſtles 
round its head bends with ſeverity its fee- 
ble ſtem, but cannot diveſt it of its charms: 
Yet I do not wiſh to call her handſome, 
her amiability of diſpoſition will ſuffici- 
ently endcar her to thoſe whoſe generous 
and feeling hearts participate her fate.“ 
The Marquis gow left him with a mind 
relieved from ſuſpicion, and feſtivity pre- 
ſided the evening circle, till Lord Edwin 
ordering Carlos to unpack his portmantead, 
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delivered his father a letter from his friend 

at Paris, informing him his ſon could not 

fail for India with Lord Edwin, as propo- 

ſed, from ſome particular occurrence, and 

therefore totally declined the voyage. This 

was a ſecond annihilation to the Marquis's. 
on and ſullen and dejected he retired 

to reſt. 


CHAP. XVII. 


Ep H E morning brought a number of 
friends to the Caſtle, to congratulate Lord 
Edwin's return, and inquire how ſoon he 
intended to ſail on his Indian expedition, 
amongſt them was the Ducheſs of Albe- 
marle, and her daughter Lady Cecilia 
Bouverie, to whom the Marquis's partiali- 
ty of genealogy hoped to command the af- 
fection of Lord Edwin, as his future bride. 
She was too tall to be elegant, her coun- 


tenance pallid and unintereſting, her dif- 


poſition haughty, and her partiality to the 
follies of dreſs extravagantly outre ; yet 
to theſe imperfections was the Marquis to- 
tally blind; to unite the blazoned eſcutche- 
on was his ſole wiſh, and, alas! the finer 


feelings of ſenſibility were eclipſed by the 
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dazzling allurement of grandeur, even 
founded on the baſs of total difregara ; 
he thought the ſacrifice of happineſs amply 
ſubſtituted by the idolatry ſuch ſplendour 
would revert on his family from the anti- 
cipated alliance; love had loſt its potent 
charm in his boſom, the flame was extinct 
that once blazed, with the ſpirit of conge- 
niality, and now the corroding worm of 
mſatiate ambition ſupplied its place. Fa- 
tal tyrant! whoſe. uncontrouled power 
ſways every precept ; love ſhrigks from thy 
baneful influence, pity diſſolves in tears at 
thy predominance, while friendſhip half 
withdraws the extended hand of unity, 
and ſuſpects a lurking thorn concealed be- 
neath the blooming yet fallacious roſe of 
happineſs ; every virtue is impriſoned by 
this deſpot, in its deep receſs : But for thy 
influence the venerable Tankerville was 
the tendereſt parent, the moſt faithful 
Friend, and generous benefactor. His pil- 
low was this night ſtrewn with the ſharp 
thorns of ſuſpicion and vexation, which 
every reminiſcentia ſerved but to augment, 
-and his ſleepleſs eyes were languid and 
heavy whea he deſcended to breakfaſt. 
After the repaſt was ended Lord Edwin 
was ſummoned to the library, and the 
Marquis developed the burthenſome ſecret 
- that rankled in his boſom, by declaring 
his ſentiments in favour of Lady Cecilia, 
and earneſtly recommending ſuch ccnfide- 
ration to his ſon. IF. 
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Lord Edwin unwillingto believe at firſt, 
rallied the ſubject, till filenced by a ſtern 


look from the Marquis. 
Ah! my dear Sir,” faid he, reſpect- 


fully taking his hand, Edwin avows his 
real ſentiments when he .declares, Lady 


Cecilia boaſts no charms to captivate his 


affection love alone muſt bind the fetter 


that retains his heart; yet, reſt aſſured, 
prudence, honour, and virtue ſhall nil 
the roſy links of his bondage, when inch- 


nation folicits the ſacrifice ar the ſhrine of 
fidelity, and parental affection files an 


approving conlent ; yet, I befeech you ne- 


ver aſk me to beſtow that heart on Lady 


Cecilia, while its inmoſt feelings reject 


with painfal anxiety its Inability to retali- 
ate a mutual impreſſion.“ | 


« You are reſolved then never to com- 
ply,” ſaid the irritated Marquis. 
Never While my ſou] revolts could I 
be the intpious wretch to violate the ſacred 
oath recorded on the page of futurity, un- 


der the ſpecious ſanction of pretended love, 


while duplicity alone veiled my diſguſt.“ 
„Enough, enough,” anſwered the en- 
ra ged parent, “ ſeal your lips on the fub- 
ct, nor dare invade my ear with your 
high flown phraſes more; yet remember, 
the hour you di ſobey my wiſh, by uniting 
yourſelf without my approbation, ſhall 
diſinherit you from every poſſible ſouree 
of fortune I can curtail : Retire and reflect 
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on the n of your refuſal, and when 
reaſon cools your heated imagination you 
may probably relent, and ſtudy my happi- 
neſs as well as your own intereſt.” | 

Lord Edwin conſcious of the ſtability of 
ſentiment he had juſt prefedſed, bowed and 
withdrew. 

The Ducheſs and Lady Cecilia were un- 
fortunately invited to dinner, which was 
no ſmall embarraſſment to Lord Edwin at- 
ter the ſubject juſt diſcuſſed ; the ceremo- 

ny of dinner being ended without any 
partieular occurrence, the Marquis pro- 
ofed an evening ride, and as the Ducheſs's 
8 had brought her to the Caſtle, it was 
propoſed to accommodate the Marquis, La- 
dy Adela, and herſelf, while Lady Louiſa 
mounted Sir Henry's pheton, and the Mar- 
uis ordered his ſon's curricle to convey 
Him and Cecilia purpoſely through morti- 
' fication : Lord Carlton and the Honoura- 
ble Frederic Waldegrave mounted their 
horſes; Sir Henry was to lead the way, 
the curricle followed, and the landau and 
horſemen brought up the rear. 
Lord Carlton's horſe had not proceeded 
- above two miles when taking fright at a 
water-mill it conquered the ſkill of the ri- 
der and threw him. Lady Adela, who ſaw 
the inevitable danger, ſhrieked and faint- 
ed on the Ducheſs's ſhoulder, and the 
whole cavalcade inſtantly flopped ; the 
Ducbels's ſalts were ſucceſsfully applied, 
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and Lady Adela revived amidſt the confu- 


fion of caiching the furious animal, who 
vas now too mettleſome to mount, and at 
the earneſt deſire of the Ducheſs and Lady 


Adela he agreed to take his ſeat in the 


landau, though much wiſhing to continue 
his equeſtrian exerciſe, but to calm the 
terror of the ladies who ſo earneſtly en- 
treated his forbearance, his polite conde- 
ſcenſion obediently adopted their plan, 
and the vicious ſteed was to be led by the 
ſervants. | 2 

Lady Cecilia, whoſe companion had 
probably not entertained her on the moſt 
pleaſing or intereſting ſubject, tired with 
his nou-chalance, determined to mortify 
herſelf no longer, but put her reſolution of 
quitting her ſeat in practice, and thereby 
convince herſelf of the reality or fallacy 


of her ſuggeſtion, not doubting from his 


cool inſipid behaviour her company was 
totally indifferent to bim, and begged to 
exchange her ſeat with Lord Carlton, as 
one of the curricle horſes had become ve- 
ry mettleſome ſince the rapid flight of the 
other, and declared her agitation would 
not permit her to go any farther. * 

Lord Edwin ſecretly fejoieing at her 
riddance, inſtantly offered his hand to 
alight, aſſuring her, he was apprehenſive 
of the animal's becoming rather unruly, 


Lady Cecilia ſuffered him to lead her to the 
carnage, into which ſhe haſtily jumped, 
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and took her ſeat by the Marquis's ſide, 
who much chagrined, told her, he wiſhed 
ſhe had kept her ſtation, as ſhe would have 
had a finer view of the proſpect he withed 
to ſhew her. 
„Oh dear,“ replied ſhe, I have ſeen 
none yet v orthy of admiration, and Lord 
Edwin complains of the head ach, which, 
of courſe, rendered cur goſſip very inſipid; 
1 deteſt to hear of ennui, much more en- 
dure it, it vapours me to death in five mi- 
nutes, therefore I thought it beſt not to in- 
creaſe it by my chat, ſo we have not ut- 
tered more than a monyſyllable each this 
half hour, I through compaſſion to his 
hraw, and he through inability of ſubject 


Or inclination, and I never admire ſtatuary 


you know,” adding a ſarcaſtic laugh. 

« Tf theſe horſes ſhould grow unruly,” 
faid Lady Adela, raifing herſelf to watch 
their praucing, “poor Lord Carlton may 
experience a ſecond fall, and as I have no 
fears on the ſubject, I can go with my bro- 
ther and accommodate him with my feat.” 
Not for the world,” replied the voice 
of Lord Carlton, at the carriage wheel, 
while Lady Adela glowed like crimſon. 

* < Surely,” returned the Marquis, © the 
men are moſt proper objects to encounter 


difficulties, and if any ſhould ariſe Provi- 


dence by Jour prayers will preſerve them 


no doubt.” 
oy he ſtrong emphaſis laid on your p prey: | 
s, uttered ironically, filenced the deep ** 
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intereſted Adela; and Lady Louiſa and 

Sir Heury were in fact the only real enjoy- 
ers of this intended pleaſure. Lady Ce- 
cilia found no beauties to commend in the 
view ſhe had been brought to obſerve; 
diſſatisfied and peeviſh every object in- 
creaſed her diſguſt, and lolling on the Mar- 
quis's arm with vacant ſtare, the juit deign- 
ed to acknowledge a beautiful natural on” 
cade that heightened, the charms of a p 
tureſque view, was“ Pretty enough. wo 
_ + Infenlace!” thought Lord Edwin, 
he handed her to the carriage, 0 

would Roſalie's eye have wandered o'er 
this charming ſpot, and diſcovered a thou- 
ſand beauties my perſpicuity had never re- 
marked, while this inſipid mortal finds no 
perfection from the circle of her toilet, 
nor acknowledges a beauty ſhe does not 
conceive centered in her own imaginary 
clegance.“ 
Carlton ſat lolling home in the curricle, 
muſing on the energy of Lady Adela's ſo- 
licitation, to brave the apparent danger, 
and reſign her ſafer ſeat to him. 

oy Moralizing . ſaid Lord Ed- 
win. 
" Yes,” anſwered he, © on human vir- 

tues in their moſt captivating form.“ 

And I on human fraiſties in their moſt 
formidable and diſguſting view; thus we 
differ: I wonder which refleQion will turn 
to moſt advantage. 2 
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Fpbat we muſt profit by on mature in- 
veſtigation,” replied Lord Carlton, © eve- 
Ty vice has its moral, from which we. m 
improve as prudence and inelination hal : 
direct, did we always aſſociate with the 
amiable part of mankind we ſhould be at 
a loſs to preſerve ourſelves from the ſnares 
and corruption of the evil difpoſed, and 
all a prey to their ingenuous duphetty, un- 
der th ſpecious fanion of candouf and 
virtue; morality is the moſt intereſting, 
yet leaſt obſer ved ſtudy of nature, and 
thus it is we entail calamity by the impoſi- 
tions daily practiſed on eredulity; but what 
ſhall we ſay of the man whoſe view of 
Vice is ſhaded only by a ven, whoſe tex- 
ture is thinner than the fineſt gauze, if he 
obſtinately fears 'tis too much trouble to 
examine the picture, by raiſing the film 
that obſcures it, and therefore truſts to the 
Judgment and honour of ſome bye-ſtander 
to explain its properties, as beft ſuits his 
own digeſted plan: Such a character is 
ſrely as pitiable as it appears contemptt- 
| ble, and dear bought experience too ſoon 
convinces him he has become the dupe of 
artifice when too late to retract.” . 
- « Bravo,” exclaimed Lord Edwin, I 
ſhall record theſe ſentiments with a golden 
pen, on the tablet of friendſhip, thou ex- 
cellent monitor.“ 1 1 
Various ſubjects enſued 'till they reached 
the Caſtle, and Lord Edwin, though ver , 
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polite, could not obtain one ſmile from La- 
dy Cecilia, he was not the man of gallan- 
try to her taſte, and ſhe therefore haſtened 
the Duchels's e as s early as pofli- 
ble. 

Lady Adela had one morning retired | 
alone to the pavilion, and Lord Carlton 
accidenrally ſoon after beut his ſteps to the 

ſame ſpot, but finding the door faſtened, 
he ventured to tap, and Lady Adela ima- 
gining it one of the ſervants, laid down 
her crayon and turned the key, when open- 
ing the door Lord Carlton appeared on 
the ſteps, and ſhe ſtarted with ſi: rpriſe. | 

I hope I do not diſturb you,“ ſaid he. 

No,“ replied Lady Adela, much flur- 
ried, and cautiouſly drawing a paper over 
a ſlig ht ſketch ſhe had juſt made, placed 
it in this drawer, but unfortunately the lock 
would not turn, and Lord Carlton offered 
his pſhſtance. 

Something prevents its ſhutting,” ſaid 
he, and pulling it open, the paper flipped 
from the drawer and diſcovered his own 
picture; but with the greateſt preſence of. 
mind he avoided diſcloſing his ſurpriſe, 
and ſhutting the drawer turned and preſent- 

| ed the key to Lady Adela, who, uncon- 
| ſcious he had ſeen it was perfectly collect- 
ed: Not fo the boſom of Lord Carlton, 
who had not wanted this proof to confirm 
his ſuſpicions and utmoſt with, and he now 
determined to gain the advice of Lord Ed- 
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win, and ſolicit him to reveal his deſign ; 
to the Marquis; 'twas now the fortunate 
moment of explanation, and he determin- 
ed to improve it, as Lady Adela had o 
charmingly revealed her own ſecret when. 
leaſt mended. 


CHAP. xm, 


. in the mean time was be- 
come the Angelic Divinity of the Abbey, 
beloved by Lady Mentor ia with the afſſer- 
tion of a patent, and adored by every ſ att 
who knew her; once ſhe had created an 
alarm amongſt the peaſants on the ſhore, - 
by ſtrolling one evening to the eliff withy 
her lute, whoſe ſoft and dulcet note juſt 
reached their ear in fainteſt ſound, and 
brought them from their ſuppers to liſten 3 
ſhe was ſeated on the cliff, and being dref. 
ſed in white the refleQion of the moon ol 
her countenance gave her a palid appear- 
ance, and juſtified the expreſs idea of an 
rition : The alarm foon ſpread; un- 
known and unheard by Roſalie, who deep- 
ly occupied in muſing on a very different 
ſubject, ſuddenly roſe and turned away, 
while the cottagers variouſly gave their 
— on the . e . 
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while timidity inſtilled innumerable con- 
jectures as the elevation of the cliff pre- 
vented diſtinct obſervation, and before 
they had time todiſcover what it could be, 
the figure vaniſned. 

Lady Mentoria was writing in her ſtudy 
when Roſalie returned, and not wiſhing to 
diſturb her, ſhe thought the moonlight ſo 
inviting that ſhe bent her fteps to a large 
balcony, on the flat part of the Abbey 
roof, between the battlements; it was for- 
merly erected to command the proſpect, 
but had been ſeldom viſited for many years 
paſt; the door that led to it at the end of 
the gallery having been accidentally dif- 
covered by Roſalie, ſhe had choſen this 
opportunity of exploring the boundary, 
and therefore ſtrolled out to gratify her cu- 
rioſity. 

Here ſhe amuſed herſelf half an was 
and then deſcended to the parlour, where: 
Lady Mentoria willing to amuſe her, rung 
the bell, and ordered her attendant to fetch. 
down a port-tolio ct maps, and an old ter- 
retrial globe from a lumber-room | in the 
Eaſt wing of the Abbey. 

Martha took the keys but turned pale as 
death. * Thomas, or Aufiin, can help 
me to bring it down, my Lady, I ſuppoſe?” 
aſked ſhe, While the keys jogled from the 
tremulous motion of her Band. 

And why not go aloue?. ſaid her 12 
dyſhip,. you know the xS % ˙ 
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* Yes, my Lady, but then I muſt paſs 
the door that leads to the balcony.” 

Well, what of that?” replied Lady 
Mentoria. 7 8 

* Oh, the ghoſt ! Indeed, indeed, Ma- 
dam, Auſtin and I was walking in the 
court-yard this very evening, and we ſaw, 
by the light of the moon ſomething as 
white as ſnow whifking between the bat- 


tlements, without a head; I am ſure I was 


not deceived, for though our folks have 
often ſaid that wing of the Abbey was 


— haunted, I never believed fuch nonſenſe 


*till now my eyes have convinced me; and 


Auſtin watched it, and put on his ſpecta- 
cles, but he could not make it out.” 


« My good Martha,” faid Roſalie, 


> laughing heartily at her deſcription, © Do 


not alarm yourſelf, for I was the formida- 
ble ghoſt without a head, upon my ho- 
nour ; but I am ſorry my innocent walk 
ſhould have created ſuch unneceſſary ter- 
rors.” e 

Martha grew inſtantly compoſed. To- 
be ſure, Madam, I was fcared out of my 
wits, for I had not been in our hall talking 
above five minutes, before in comes Wil- 
liam, who had been round to the cottages: 
on the ſhore to order ſome fiſli, ſo ſays he, 


this is a long-legged ghoſt, it has made 


good haſte, for our fiſhers ſaw it a- top of 


the cliff, not an hour ago; tis a merry one 


too, for they ſaid they heard muſic in the 
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air at the ſame time, and all the women 
and children ſcampered into the cottages 


frightened to death.” 
« Ah!” ſaid Roſalie, © 1 wandered there 


too, and thus the myſtery 1s unfolded, 


therefore aſſure yourſelf you may ſafely | 


venture up ſtairs for you will ſee no more 


ghoſts there this evening, and do me the 
favour to remove the prepoſſeſſed ideas of 


your aſſociates, by revealing the truth.” 

Martha now quite ſatisfied, tripped up 
ſtairs with a light heart, doubly inveſted . 
with courage, and Lady Mentoria enjoyed 
the jeſt at her expence. 

Roſalie, to oblige her friends at the Caſ- 
tle, penned the following ſtanzas during 
her ſecluſion at the Abbey, in her 4 
morning and evening ſtrolls; 'twas 
charming romantie ſpot, but her fancy now 


depicted its deſolated decay at a future pe- 


riod of a half century's ravage on its Go- 


thic pile; and Lady Mentoria much pleaſ- 


ed with the production of her youthtul 
poetels, treaſured the manuſcript in her 
cabinet. 


THE DESOLATED ABBEY; 


As muſing fancy guides me o'er the Jawn 

When mponl;phe beams upon the mende; ring tow „ 
I take my mic ſeat by ſome rude thorn, / 

On which once bloom 4 the bloſſom's "See flow” r. 
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Alas! luxuriant ſcenes, by fancy chang'd, 
Methinks I view thee crumbling o'er the earth, 

Where in theſe foliag'd groves fo oft“ Pre rang'd, 
And watched of every roſe the genial birth. 


When rural elegance ſome fete compos'd, 
Oſt' have J join'd the ſprightly roundelay ; 
Ia rich pavilions {ſweetly have repos'd, 
And taſted banquers ſumptuouſly gay. 


Here firoll'd at day-break wi:h my fav'rite lute, 

Midſt od'rous ſhrubb'ries exquiſite perfume, 

When ev'ry ſound ſave echo'd plaint was mute, 
And zephyrs wafted fragrance from the bloom. 


Here if fome wand'ring wretch, the child of fate, 
Told his fad tale and humbly afk'd relief, 

No ſurly menial drove him from the gate, 

Humanity beguil' che tear of grief. 


Methinks yon tott'ring tower's turret Peeps, 
Through twining ivy fragments rude project, 

_ Prolific round each battlement it creeps, 

As if the poor remainder to protect, 


Now where th” hiſtoric page depicted gay, 
In beauty irac'd on the tranſparent pane, - 

Will amd drop neglected to decay, 

And cob web films alone their place retain. 


The noble hall too, by the helmets grac'd, 

And chee ſul horn which oft” blithe echo rung; 

Midſt antient warriors ſtately portraits plac'd, 
As mould ring trophies be neglected hung. 
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And damps exhaling from the dreary wall, 
er faded tap'ſtry their rude marks will leave, 
Thus deſolate in ruin will it fall, 
Of every former elegance bereay'd. 


When gloomy midnight veils departed day, 

The ſcreech-· owl refug'd in ſome dark receſs, 
Will hail the circling bat who wings her way, 
To ſome more fav rite niche frequented leſs. 


Then fancy raifes the chimeric tale, 
That ſome pale ſpectre nightly haunts the tow'r; 
Firm in the village ſuch reports prevail, 
Where ſuperſtition combats ev'ry pow'r. 


Such tales related every peaſant hears, 
Where'if the Abbey he muſt paſs at eve, 

Ideal faney added to his fears, 
Preſents ſome phantom which his thoughts con- 


ceive. 


Alas! could ev'ry heart with truth aſſert, 

Its virtues pure as thofe this manſion own'd, 

How bleſt 'twould be to ſhare their real deſert, 
By meriting the tears their mem'ry mourn'd. 

Emboſonrd midſt the drooping fir and pine, 
With ſolemn cypreſs and dark mournful ew, 


Methinks the tombs of anceſtry reclines, 
In drear mauſoleum neglected too. 


Here would T ftroll then to the folemn ſhade; 
Indulging penſive thought to friendſhip dear, 
Pluck the laſt bloſſoms ere their beauty fade, 9 
And conſecrate them with a heart-ſprung teur. 
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To theſe ſad wilds 1'd ſigh a laſt farewell, 
And then reluctant quit each well known haunt, 
With grief each bubbling ſtream would ſeem to ſwell, 


And ſolitary bend the drooping plant. 


While the park-gate with hideous grating ſlam, 
Will ſeem to bid exclufion to each foot, 

Where the gay foliag'd oak that ſcreen'd yon lamb, 
Will leave no trace except its knotted root. 


Oft have I ſat beneath its ſpreading ſhade, 
While to my lute ſome lark has warbled ſ weet, - 

When in full elegance ſurrounding glade, | 
Their native beauties bluſhed in this retreat. 


The well-known bench too moſs will over creep, 

And where each roſe in gay luxuriance hung, 

Rude tangling weeds will proud dominion keep, 
And nettles group the ſpot where bloſſoms fat. 


Diſrob'd the foreſt and the ravag d vale; 
I ſcarce a path or avenue ſhall trace; 
For where the elai now ruſtles in the gale, _; 
_ Prolific briars will ſupply its place. 


Wild-berries cluſt'ring on its ſtraggling thorn, 


Will then remain to mark the ſhrubb'ry's bound; 


O' ergrown with weeds the ſolitary lawn, 
To mem'ry ſcarce 'twill prove its high renown. 


The dreary thought my ſinking heart appals, 
And tremblingly I quit the fancied gloom; 
Alas! like this each human fabric falls, 
And gradual ſinks oblivious in the tomb. 
Majeilic ruin! noble in decay, 


Thy fame ſhall live w hen thou art ſunk away. 
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A few days after a ſevere touch of the 


gout attacked the venerable Powager, who 
conſtantly at thoſe periods repaired to the 


Caſtle, for the particular attendance of a fa- 
vourite phyſician, in conſequence of which 


they immediately fat out, travelling 'by 
ſhort ſtages 'till they reached the Caſtle on 
the third ev ening. 

Mils Villars was that day on a viſit to 
the ladies, when the invalid arrived, and 
Lord Edwin flying to the carriage, aflified 
the Dowager to alight, while his counte- 


nance could ſcarce aſſume the ſemblance of 


ſorrow due to the ſufferings of his aunt, as 
Roſalie followed Lady Mentoria into the 
parlour, ſupported between her nephew 
and Montague. Lord Edwin's chair ſtood 


_ vacant by the fide of Miſs Villars, but was- 


inſtantly removed to the oppoſite one be- 
tween the Dowager and Roſalie. 
Mils Villars's eyes were fixed on the 


tranſtent exchange, while Rofalie had as 


mtently obſerved the ſituation of the vacat- 
ed chair. Upon my word, you are alt 
excellent nurſe, and indeed ſumde ſuperior 
in that character to any other, wy ſaid the 


imperious Amazon. 
e always was,” replied Lord Ed- 


win, Lady Mentoria will vouch for me, 


1 have frequently devoted my evenings to 
backgammon, for her amuſement, while 


my ſiſters have joined ſome juvenile party . 


in the neighbourhood.“ 
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A fine compliment to the belles and 
= beaus,” rejoined Mils Villars. | 
A proof at leaſt of the young man's 
humanity and condeſcenſion to an old wo- 
man, neglected by the youthful part of her 
own ſex afflicted with an infirmity heaven 
may in time retaliate on them.” 

«© I hope I ſhall never have the gout,” 
anſwered the haughty fair, © or at leaſt if 
I have, I hope my ill temper will never 
add to the trouble I ſhall then be to every 
body.” | 
Alt muſt undergoa thorough and ſpeedy 
reform,” rephed the offended invalid, 
for the impetuoſity of youth will never 
be ſoftened by the infirmities of age; it 
will trebly augment peeviſhneſs, not dimi- 
niſn it, depend upon it, young lady.” 

Roſalie, hung tenderly over her chair, 
endeavoured by a thouſand little ſtrata- 
gems to alleviate the pain, and divert her 
attention, while Miſs Villars turning on her 

heel with halt a ſmile, aſked Lord Edwin, 
if he was too much occupied to take a {troll 
for the benefit of the air. 

* Ah, do,” cried Lady Menteria, c and 
take Roſalie with you, it will -revive her 
after the cc:.hnement of a cloſe carriage.” 
Lady: dela joined the requeſt, and Lord. 
Edwin elcorted them. 

Lady Mentoria now aſked the Marquis 
be had any objection to Roſalie's remain 
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ing at the Caſtle, or if he choſe ſhe ſhould 


return. 

No,“ replied he, “ let her ſtay, think 
1 have probed the heart of Edwin, and 
found no wound to penetrate, I am there- 
fore eaſy on that ſubjeR. Foe; 

The evening paſſed merrily away and 
Roſalie retired to a new apartment facing 
the portico of oranges, the evening was 
fair and clear, myriads of diamonds ſtud- 
ded the azured veil of night, and fragrant 
odours embalmed the breeze, when ſome- 
thing lightly tapping at ber window called 
her attention, and ſhe opened the ſaſh, 
when a ſmall note, faſtened toa firing, 
was thrown up and reached her hand ; it 
was Lord Edwin, whoſe billet earneſtly 
entreated ſhe would allow him half an 
hour's chat in the pavilion, by ſeveno'clock. 
Roſalie nodded aſſent but ſpoke not, 
ſhocked at his temerity, as Lady Mento- 
ria's chamber joined hers, and he might 
have been difcovered, ſhe therefore cloſed 

the bliad and prudently withdrew. 


CHAP. XX. 


Tus Dowager recovered 10 her Hate 
Attack, and was perſuaded to paſs a month 
at the Caſtle, "OOTY which time Roſalie 
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improved rapidly i in her drawing and mu- 
fic, and her ſoft melodious voice was to 
give its firſt ſpecimen of delight at a pri- 
vate concert, performed at the Caſtle; nu- 
merous friends and neighbours were invited, 
and among the reſt the Honourable Frede- 
ric Waldegrave paid his firſt viſit ſince 
Roſalie's arrival: Struck with the charms 
of her perſon, he loſt his uſual ſprightli- 
neſs in the pleaſing contemplation, and was 
her conſtant ſhadow the whole evening; 
while Lord Edwin, who filently obſerved 
his motions, was 1 0 concerned and 
much agitated. 
Lady Louiſa preſided at the grand piano 
forte, Lady Adela exquiſitely touched 
her harp, Lord Carlton performed on 
the violoncello, and Lord Edwin took his 
animating mellifluous flute, while Sir Hen- 
ry flouriſhed the ſprightly hora, and two 
ſtrangers ſubjoined their enlivening violins, 
Roſalie choſe the fantaſtic tamborine, and 
two ſongs, with an inimitable charming 
compoſition, adapted for her favourite 
lute, conſtituted her ſhare of the perform- 
ance ; ſhe was purpoſely habited in the 
Savoyard ſtile, and captivated every be- 
holder; her beautiful ſolo on the lute re- 
ceived unbounded applauſe, and when ſhe 
dropped it negligently by her ſide, Walde- 
grave mantly caught and SE) It to 2 7 


lip. 
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« Do you play, fir?” ſaid the ſweet girl. 

No,“ replied he, “J am only endea- 
vouring, Hke the bee, to extract the ho- 
ney from the little cells, becauſe thoſe 
charming lips have preſſed them.” 

Roſalie unuſed to adulation, felt herſelf 
at a lols to give a proper reply, and Lord 
Fdwin coming towards them at the 1aſtant, 
happily relieved her embarrafſment. : 

* Rofalie,” ſaid he, lay by your magic 
lute, your next enchantment will be a ſong.” 

« What is it?” aſked Waldegrave, 
touching the leaves of a roſe placed on her 
boſom, ** The Manſion of Peace?” 

No,“ anfwered Lord Edwin, perſect· 
ly underſtandiag the queſtion, © that pri- 
vilege is reſerved for a choſen few; the 
ſong ſhe favours us with is to aid the inſpi- 
ration of Adela's harp, and will convince 
you "tis not ill adapted o the ſoul of the en- 
chantreſs.“ 

He then led her to the orcheſtra, and 
whitpered her to beware of Waldegrave's 
freedom, which he did not at preſent dare 
reſent. The aſſembly obſerved a profound 
filence, and the beautiful Roſalie and ele- 
gant Adela drew forward and began Mrs. 
Crouch's favourite ſong in the Heireſs; 'tis 
true, the warbler had often practiſed it, 
but to night ſhe excelled every former at- 
tempt: The benignity of her countenance, 
and the forcible expreſſion laid on every: 
line, captivated each attentive auditor, 
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and a gener al whiſper of praiſe buzzed in 
every part of the room. 

Waldegrave rouſed from his enchanting 
reverie with a profound ſigh, and again re- 
peated his encomiums; the Marquis pal- 
ling at the moment preſſed her. hand, 
* you are a good girl, and have pleaſed 
every body.” 

_ She bas enclanted them !” replied. 

Waldegrave, © every body as if inſpired 
by magic, repeats but the name of this 
bewitching ſyren.“ 

The Marquis aſtomſhed at this rhapſc- 
dy, led him away, and the evening paſ- 
| ſed cheerfully on, but the ſucceeding day 
brought Waldegrave to the Caſtle, on ſome 
frivolous pretence, while Lord i in was 
airing, and oſalie was unfortunately alone 


in the pavilion, finiſhing a ſmall drawing, 


while the ladies had retired to dreſs. 
Waldegravedelighted beyond expe tation, 
ſeized the happy moment to explain his 
raptures, offeted her his hand and fortune, 
and affured her of his unalterable attnch- 
r 

Silence, Mr. Waldegrave,” ſaid ihe, 
withdrawing her halt-devoured hand, you 
honour me too far, reflect for a moment to 
whom you are imparting your ſentiments, 
bordering ſurely on unguarded extrava- 
gance, | muſt not, dare not, believe them 
the deliberate effuſions of ſincerity, ſurely 
they muſt be the uncontrouled * | 


* 
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of the moment, mere inſpirations of gal- 
lantry, yet however devoid of pioprie- 
ty, are, I truſt; founded on the bats of 
honour.” 

Perfectly fo, charming Roſalie, nor 
time nor abſence ſhall eraſe the faithful 
fond impreſſion, tell me then lovely angel, 

if Waldegrave's hopes may live in thy be- 
witching ſmile; or, doomed to meet thy 
frown, muſt he reſign that treaſured Naur 
to ſome more happy rival? 

«© Alas!” ſaid Rofahe, a boaſt no bw 
to give, *twas loſt in the peaceful vale of 
Chamouny, ere I knew theſe plains.” “. 
Waldegrave turned pale, his hips trem- 
bled, his hand grew. cold as he grafped 
hers :— Ah! tell me then,” ſaid he, 
* whoſe boſom guards the ineſtimable 
treaſure, and -I will fly to hear the tale, 
where if I find him, as perhaps I may, un- 
burthened with the gifts of fortune, my 
ample purſe ſhall well ſupply the fame de- 
ficiency, *till it has rendered his more 
humble roof completely worthy of ſo fair 
an inmate; then may I live to hear my 
Roſalie is bleſt, and Waldegrave, wretch- 
ed Waldegiave, aſks no farther recom- 
penſe. 4 
He now turned from her to hide the 
en tear that flowed in ſpite of _ 
effort to retain it; and Roſalie, ſtung, 
the ſoul, remained a r awe 2 alto 
niſhment.” : 
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„ permit me to retire,” ſaid ſhe, in a low - 
and tremulous voice, unable from the 
overflow of gratitude to thank you as I 
ought, and incapable of expreſling what 
my lips would fain utter ; yet, may every 
bleſſing, every tranqmil joy ſurround you, 
and may the heart your: fondeſt love ſhall 
chuſe, return with equal rapture and ſince- 
rity thy matchlels generoſity and affection, 
while the poor humble Roſalie ſhall waft 
her pureſt prayer to heaven for your felici- 
ty—wretched boon I grant, but tis the ſa- 
cred incenſe of a heart that would give 
more if love and honour did not hold it 
captive.” | 

_ « Generous girl!” anſwered the ſlill 
more enraptured Waldegrave, And muſt 
I reſign thee ? Oh! cruel fate: et tell 
me, I beſeech you, the name of my rival, 
and I will cheriſh the envied robber with 
the affection of a brother, while he returns 
the fond careſſes of my Roſalie, but if a 
ſhade of ſlight, however tranſient, croſs 
the ſun-ſhine of thy happinels, they * alde- 
grave's arm ſhall plunge a dagger in the 
monſter's heart, and free the angelic ſuk- 
terer from his frown.” ?. 

Roſalie ſhuddered with horror, for his 
countenance, during this energetic ſpeech 
had aſſumed every fury of real ſenſation. 
« We muſt meet no more then,” ſaid ſhe, 
te you grow furious, aſk no Jurther Weit 

177 
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ons, I beſeech you, but leave me to my 

ne > : 

„Never, till you tell my rival's name 

and reſidence, that I may accompliſh my 
romiſe,” rejoined Waldegrave. 
That J cannot reveal at preſent, I have 


cogent reaſons, but when time ſhall deve- + 


lope my fate, the heart that claims the 
humble Rofalie's, ſhall generouſly own, 
and ſtrive to imitate the excellent virtues 


and gratitude of a Waldegrave; Adieu 


then, I muſt fly to my chamber, or my 

length of abſence will create ſuſpicion.” 
Adieu too lovely Roſalie, a few days 

will convey me to the aſylum of a faithful 


friend, whoſe tender admonition will con- 
ſole my wounded peace. Once more he 


kiſſed her hand, and darting through the 
ſhrubbery with the air of a maniac, mount- 
ed his horſe, which he had faſtened to a 
tree at the entrance of the park, and retir- 
ed unſeen by any ſoul. 

_ Roſalie was transfixed to the gate over 
which ſhe had leaned, her eyes filled with 
tears, her hands claſped and raiſed to hea- 
ven in filent ejaculation, when the ſound 
of Sir Henry Lanſdowne's phæton rouſed 
her lethargic ſtupor, and turning quickly 
back into the houſe ſhe entered her own 
apartment, where the moſt painful refleQi- 
ons agitated her palpitating heart. 
muſt aſſume duplicity at the expence of 

diſcretion,“ fighed ſhe, © for ſhould the 
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tale ever he revealed, what miſery might 


it not entail on ſuch a dreadful diſcovery to 
Lord Edwin! O, heaven avert it; alrea- 
dy he obſerves the partial praiſes of Walde- 
grave with the keen eye of ſuſpicion, and 
ſtrictly repels them : Fatal ſecret! repoſe | 
then in my boſom, where I will cautiouſly 
guard thee, and all will yet be well. 
All did 1 fay? Alas! no—poor 
Waldegrave, where wilt thou find the 
balm to heal a wounded heart? Not on 
the frozen mountain not on the burning 
ſands of India - nor in the foſtering clime 
of peaceful happy England; for, Oh ! no 
balſam can extract the venom, bloom in 
what ſoil it may !” | 
Her eyes had lot their uſual luftre, When 
the deſcended to dinner, and Lord Edwin 
obſerved it, but Roſalie aſſuring him he 
was miſtaken, and aſſuming a gaiety of 
heart foreign to her e it _ 1 paſſed 


oft. * 


C HA P. XX. 


A FORTNIGHT elapſed and Walde- 
grave had never. appeared at the Caſtle, 
when a morning viſit from Miſs Villars, 


the chronicle of the vicinity, proclaimed 
his deparmmre- 
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& So Waldegrave has left his manſion 
ſuddenly, on a trip to his friend Ellers, at 
Lime Park, and the beautiful eminence 
that overlooks Roſe Vale is put in immedi- 
ate deſign, ſeveral workmen are employed, 
and as I paſſed, ſeeing them very buſy, I 
aſked for what the ſtructure was intended. 
Why 'tis for a hermitage, Ma'am,” ſays 


a grey-headed ſhrivelled old man, his 


Honour intends it to be very curious and 
complete, he has given us orders to proceed 
in the outer work, and then he will lay out 
his plan as his fancy ſtrikes him.“ | 
« Whythis is quite anew whim,” ſaid I. 
O dear yes, my Lady,” continued he 


and it will be a vaſt ſol>z79ry place, I told 


his honour the birds would make prett 

free, for there's a power ot all forts therea- 
bouts ; O, fays he, never trouble yourſelf 
about them, their company will amuſe me, 
and their ſong will amply repay their 1atru- 
fion.” | 5 

« Why yes,” ſays I, © your honour, 
was always good natured to every body, 
but you will have a few ſongs from the 
rooks as well as the larks, and thai mighty 
diſmal.“ 

That too I ſhall equally enjoy,“ repli- 
ed he, © ſo don't diſturb them if they ho- 
ver about.” KS | 


« It is a mighty odd notio2 we think, 


but to be ſure we have only to obey orders.” 


1 


r r * 
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FTbus ended the elegant harangue, and 
T rode off; don't you think it a fine roman- 
tic ſcheme ; ; what a blooming hermit he 
will be, Lord Edwin, ſuppoſe we make 2 
formal viſit.“ 

«© Never diſturb the reveries of olitude,” 
anſwered Lord Edwin, “fan the flame of 
his inſpiration, by all means, *twill turn 
to good effect no doubt, when ſo young a 
man gratifies the bent of ſuch recluſe incli- 
nations.“ 

Roſalie, who had liſtened to every ſyl- 
lable mtered by Mi's Villars's ſhrivelled old 
man, as ſhe maliciouſly Tiled him, was at 
no loſs to comprehend the myſterious enig- 
ma. le is then in reality,” thought ſhe, 
% and the fatal impreſſion is to be nurſed 

in the ſhades of ſolitude, where 1 it will ne- 
ver be eraſed.” 
Lord Edwin ſurmiſed ſome ſecret ſcheme 
actuated Waldegrave's deſign : Naturally 
of a careleſs lively diſpoſition, could youth by 
like his aſſume the, careful brow, and woo i 
the ſhades of ſecluſion, inventing every 
nſoroſo embelliſhment to complete the 
ſolitary ſtructure : W hat turn the fervent. 
page of enthuſiaſtic reffection by the pale 
gleamings of a melancholy lamp, when 
revelling and mirth had ever led him cap- 
tive in her jocund train, amid the alluring 
charms of love and beauty ? Immured 
within this loneſome cell, he muſt then 
pour the votive prayer to ſome peculiar 


MYSTIC COPTAGES Ir 


dcity, however he would keep his ſenti- 
ments private, and watch the event, as 
ſome light ſuſpicion from his conduct to 
| Roſalie had awakened a dormant ſpark of 
miſtruſt, yet to doubt the purity of her heart 
on the ſubje&t was an idea conſigned to 
perpetual oblivion, for he conceived the 
chain of honour and affection too firmly 
bound for the utmoſt ſtrength and ingenui- 
ty to lole. 

Roſalie had written an affectionate letter 
ſome time ſince to Madelon, and this day 
received an anſwer from her favourite 
friend, fraught with the faithful and kind 
remembrance of every cottager in the vale, 

and Lindor had incboſed a ruſtic ſonnet, of 

his own compoſition, on the departure of 
Roſalie ; the verſe was ſimple yet intereſt- 
ing to her heart, *twas a memortal of gra- 
titude where leaſt expected, and it exprel- 
< {ed the genuine dictates of an honeſt wor- 
thy boſom, that had everevinced a ſimila- 
”_ of ſemiment undiſguſſed by duplicity; 
was the firſt ſpecimen of Lindor's poeti- 

"© talents, and where an error required 

regulation, the effuſion of ſincerity it meant 
to exprels perfectly compenſated; ior uutu- 
tored in the ſchool of criticiſm, Lindor 
preſented it in its humble and native guiſe, 
relying on the lenity of the goddeſs, to 
whom his ruſtic mule had made her beſt 

oblation. 
; 12 
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LINDOR's SONNET. 


EL 
ON THE 


DEPARTURE or ROGALIE From Taz VALE or CHA- 
MOUNY. „ 


Ah! who ſhall hail the ſaffron morn, 

Now lovely Roſalie is gone? . 
Who tie the vine by cluſter's bent, 
On rug; ed fieeps where oft' ſhe went ? 

Who cull the flow'rs, or pluck the fruit, 
Who ſing ſo ſweet to Lindor's lute ? - 
Alas ! the moon-light dance no more 
Enlivens us at ev'ning hour, 

And een our blicheſt philomel, 
Forgets her plaintive woe to tell : 

The rolcs drooping wet with dew, 5 
Now ſeem to mourn her abſence too; 
The wand'ring Chamois piteous ſtill, 
Ofr ſeek her on each neighb'ring hill; 2 
Then diſconcerted bleats his pain, | 
And flowly ſtraggles back again: _ 
Ofi' when the ftory's ſimple jeſt, 

Amuſes till the hour of reſt: 

Alas ! fond mem'ry will review, 
Ho ſwiſt the roſy moments flew, 

When Roſalie endear'd each ſcene, 

Fair Roſalie's Chamouny's Queen. 
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There was a certain pathos in theſe ſim- 
ple lives very pleaſing to Roſalie, and ſhe 
read them with the greateſt emotion of de- 
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light; the letter alſo expreſt the earneſt ſo- 
licitation of Joſephine in caſe her friend 
ſhould ever marry, that ſhe might come 
over to England and be her attendant : 
Madelon's tender tears had blotted many 
expreſſive ſentences, dictated by her grate- 
ful heart ; and the prayers of Reuben and 
Giraldine for herhealth and happineſs con- 
cluded this valued epiſtle. 

Roſalie gave the letter and ſonnet into 
the hand of Lady Adela, and Lord Ed- 
win, as he peruſed them, ſmiled with tear- 

ful eyes at this proof of affection, while |. 
he traced in imagination every anxious 1 
eye peeping into the contents, willing to 
add a thouſand tender expreſſions had the 
paper been capable of containing them. 

Gratitude always affects my eyes,” ſaid 'l 

Lord Edwin, giving the ſonnet and letter 
into the Marquis's hand, who had minute- | 
ly watched his ſon's countenance during - 

the peruſal, I wiih your heart too was as 
ſuſceptible of obedience,” replied the Mar- | 
quis, hinting: at his fou's refuſal of Lady 

Cecilia, for alas! the thorn of diſappoint- 

ment had ſecretly rankled in his heart ever | 

| hace, but the extreme cautious behaviour 

of Edwin and Roſalie eluded every ſuſpict- | 

n; Lord Edwin, who did not with Roſa= - il 
lie to underſtand the meaning of the ad- | 
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dreſs, bowed and left the room. .— 
Lady Mentoria was to remaid at the/——— | 
Caſtle for the enſuing winter, and Lord Ed- 
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win had taken a trip to London for & fort- 
night with Sir Henry Lanſdowne ; the rich 
autumn was declining, the air grew ſharp 
and froſty, but Roſalie never failed her 
conſtant ramble before breakfaſl, to fupply 
the expected . meal of five robins, who 
pecked the crumbs from her hand, and 
whom ſhe always ftiled her plumaged pen- 
fioners; employed in this delighttul oecu- 
pation of benevolent humanity, they ſoon 
grew tame, and would often perch on the 
neareſt ſhrub, and repay her attention with 
a grateful ſong. _ | 

_ Having one day mifſed a favourite from 
the circle, and ſtrolling in ſearch of him to 
his well known receſs, in an adjoining 
thicket ſhe found the little hapleſs ſongſter 
frozen by the mclemency of a ſevere froſ- 
ty night, apparently dropped from a favou- 
rite thorn, and ſtretched on a maſs of ſnow, 
from whole frozen ſurface it was impoſſible 
to extricate its feeble wings: Compaſſion 
gave a trickling tear to the ſufferers fate, 
and Roſalie in memory of him, dedicated 
an elegy as ſhe ſat penſively muſing o'er his 
ftifeued plumes and deploring his loſs. 


* 


THE FROZEN RED-BREAS T's ELEC V. 
The ſnow crown'd thorn its ſhelt'ring verdure loft, 
The whiltling tempeſt every leaf had cropft, 
Each twig was ſpangled by the gelid froſt, 
And o'er the wither'd branch the Robin hop'd. 


=_ 
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His orange breaſt with pendant brilliants ſhone, 
His frozen wing retufed its wor.ted aid, 


No leafy neſt or bloſſom foliaztthrone, 
Could give the little ſuff r any ihade. 
The moon ſhone pallid on che drifting ſnow, 
And faintly ting'd the pine-clad mountains head ; 


Loud from each cavern did the wild winds blow, 
While ev'ry iſicle refulgence ſhed. 


On the lone ſpray my ſhiv'ring Robin clung, 
Whoſe legs benumb'd could ſcarce . fupport its 
weight; 
His heart beat low, a plaintive note he ſung, 
A note portending his approaching fate. 


Ah! had but pity whiſper'd in my ear, 

Or accident reveal'd thy hapleſs fate: 
To my warm boſom TI had preſs'd thee near, ; 
And ftrove thy tender liſe to renovate. | 


But as in ſearch I ftroll'd at early dawn, 
Ere the gay fun in glory had arifen, 
Beneath the wither'd elm and fav'rite thorn, 
My robin's life had leſt its plumag'd priſon. 


Now Roſalie ſhall with aſſiduous care, 
Place the fond zeriel in a graſſy bed; 
And in fond mem'ry plant a bloſſom there, 
To mark the ſpot that pillows robin's head. 


Softly at eve, as paſſing through the vale, 
1 pauſe to liſten at the well-known tree, 
Where his companions plaintively bewail, 


And ſeem to thrill his penſive elegy. 
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From this charming amuſement ſhe had 
one morning juſt entered the houſe, when 
Andrew met her in che ball. A boote 
traveller is without, reſting himſelf,” fad 


he, © he ſeems weak and feeble, fo I aſked 


him into the kouſekeeper's-room, but he 
refuſes and is fitting near the great gate; 
he ſeems more unhappysthan hungry, 1 


think, for I offered him ſome victuals, but 


he ſhook his head and ſaid he was only 
tired: e aſked if the family 1 were up, and- 
I faid no, only Miſs Rofalie.” 

« Poor fellow !” ſaid-the ſy mpathizing 
girl, I will 8⁰ and fee if 1 cau re ieve 
him.“ 

In a ſew moments they reached the 
bench on which fat a perſon wrapped in an 
old ſurtout and a flapped hat, an oak ftick 
reſted his hands, on which leaned his head 
in the attitude of profound reverie, *till the 


airy footſtep of Roſalte gently pattering on 


the gravel roufed him, and he raiſed his 
head, but ſpoke nor, for Andrew was cloſe 


behind gazing ſtedfaſtly on him. 


Can I relieve you, friend? cried the 
ſoft voice of Roſalie. | 

The traveller bowed, placed his hand on 
his boſom, and preſented a ſmall piece of 
paper, when Rofalie unfolding it read the 
following words. | 

Pardon and commiſerate the victim of : 
deſpair, and allow five minutes converſa-/ 
tion at the end of the ſouth terrace to the 
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wretched Waldegrave; govern your ſur- 
prile, impart a plauſible relief, and follow 
the wanderer.” 

Twice did ſhe read it to recover her agi- 
tat ion, when taking out her purſe to aid 
the diflimulation, ſhe gave him a crown 
which he thankfully received, and riſing, 
took his immediate departure. 

« Poor creature,” ſaid Andrew as he faſ- 
tened the gate after him, © he was Very 
modeſt, for he did not afk me to carry in 
that there petition for charity, ſo if you had 
not been up, Madam, he would have gone 
away almoſt as poor as he came, for I had 
but a few halfpence in my pocket, and 
that would not have made him much rich- 
er, God knous.“ 

It would not indeed, fſaid Roſalie, 
for he ſeemed no common beggar, only 
a child of miſerv, Andrew; but as I could 
not relieve his ſorrows more fully I did not 
wiſh to hear his mournſul tale.” 

« God give you his bleſſing, for you are 
all charity and goodneſs, ſweet angel lady,“ 
muttered Andrew, as ſhe tripped away to 
the terrace, where the diſguiſed mendicans 
Ting his hat, diſcovered the well ELOWD 
features of Waldegtave. N 

e Whence this cruel unguarded Ceri, | 
Mr, Waldegrave ?” aſked the fair tiem- 
ler, leaning over the parapet while he 
ſeized her band: © Beware,” ,eoptivued, 
mne, “ the remerity of this ip ttuſſon, and 


15 
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be alſo expeditious in what you have to 
_ diſcloſe, that you may depart undiſcovered 
before the family riſe.” FR 3 
I returned laſt night,” ſaid he, © to 
my deſolate manſion, where J inſpected 
my hermitage, but found it, like every 
thing elſe, devoid of the charms my fancy 
depicted : I ſhall now leave it in the ot 
of a week, and bend my ſteps to London, 
where I have procured an India equipment, 
a few ſhort weeks will conduct me to my 
ſolitary cabin, where, to the mercy of the 
winds and waves I commit this miſerable 
form; the burning plams of India will be 
leſs ſcorching than my heated brain, and 
each will conſume the other with greater 
precipitation: Will Roſalie, then, deign 
to breathe a prayer, amid the fury of im- 
pending ſtorms that dafh his hapleſs bark, 
or will ſhe give one figh to pity, as the 
trembling moon beams through her win- 
dow, and recalls to mind the wretched 
Waldegrave watching the ſame pale lumi— 
nary's midnight lamp, reclining o'er the 
lonely deck's vacated platform, while the 
rough mid-watch mariner, whoſe eye 1s 
alone unſealed aboard the veſſel, whiſtles 
in plaintive ſtrain the weary hour away, 
yet leaves deſpair and horror chained to 
me, whoſe pillow planted with remorſe. 
leſs thorns, the points of which are oft' be- 
dewed with poignant tears, no longer reſts. 


bis languid head, or ſoothes him to repoſes>; 
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Adieu, angelic purity, to-morrow brings 
me to the Caſtle to take my formal leave 
—Ah! here could I linger all the hve-long 
day, and ſleep beneath the covert of theſe 
elms until Aurora lifts the torch of day, 
and with her roſy fingers opes the gates of 
morn, to caſt a longing look of expecta- 
tion, and behold thy lovely form, enchant- 
ing as the roſeat hour, ſteal to this lonely 
ſpot, and give one ſmile, one glance of 
pity to the woes of Waldegrave.” 

Roſalie's tears had ſteeped her handker- 
chief in briny eſſence. To- morrow then,” 
faid ſhe, I ſhall fee you again, Mr. 
Waldegrave, yet, belteve me, 1f oppor- 
tunity does not furniſh me with the means 
of bidding you adieu as my gratitude would 
wiſh, I ſhall ever entertain the higheſt 
tenſe of the obligation your ſentiments 
have avowed for me, yet, miſerable muſt 
I ever be when I reflect on the cauſe that 
drove you from your happy manſion, the 
—_ abode of tranquillity ere my unhap- 

y fate guided me to this ſpot to tear that 
bleſling from your boſom ; yet, Oh! for- 
give the wretched girl, and ftrive to con- 
mier an 111-tated love, which, eircumſtanc- 
ed as I am, would ſurely be profane to 
hear: Be firm, be reſolute, and ſubmit to 
the decrees of fortune, ſuffer your wonted 
peace and happineſs to fetmn, aud preſerve 
your ineſtimabie good ſpirus tor the dene: X 
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fit of all thoſe moſt nearly concerned in 
our welfare.” | LT oe 

The diſtant appearance of Le Brun oblig- 

ed him to ſigh, adieu, and diſappear, as 

faſt as poſſible, while Roſalie returned to 

the breakfaſt table, ill diſpoſed to ſwallow 


a morſel. 


CHAP. XXII. 


Logp EDWIN and Sir Henry being in 
London, Roſalie was penſive, a thouſand 
painful ideas engroſſed her mind. Lady 
Louiſa, in conſequence of her ſwain's ab- 
ſence, became dull, and her charming ſiſ- 
ter could only alleviate their ennui, by 
chatting and rambling with Lord Carlton, 
the only remaining beau, whoſe engaging 
ſeuſibility had fo far gained the Marquis's 
favour, that he had readily acceded to his 
wiſh, by permitting the increaſing paſſion 
to cement between him and Lady Adela, 
and the next ſpring was to confirm the hap- 
Py union, as alſo the nuptials of Sir Henry 
and Lady Louiſa, an event anticipated by 
the Marquis with the greateſt delight, and 


his ſelieity had attained its ſummit, if Ed- 
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vin too had accepted the hand of Lady 


Cecilia, but that was not to be, and a ve- 


ry different circumſtance was reſerved to 
prove the affection of the Varguis. 

Several little parties had been formed to 
intereſt and amuſe the lingering hours, 
when Frederic Waldegrave arrived at the 
Caſtle, and invited the family to partake a 
farewell dinner at the Manor, which was 
readily accepted by the Marquis, who ear- 
neſtly enquired his motives for leaving 
England. 

„ I wiſh,” ſaid "I « Edwin Wong ac- 
company you, but he is fo bigotted to his 
Pariſian friend, that becauſe he declines 
going this year, no perſuaſion can W 
him to make the trip.” 

„And probably I ſhall not ſtay long in 
the Weſt,” replied Waldegrave, © there- 


fore I ſhould only lead him aſtray, for I 
ſhall be a wanderer at large, where fancy 


or inclination directs.“ 
Such a negligeat reply Glenced the Mar- 


quis's inquiry, and Thurſday was the ap- 


pointed day for the viſit to the Manor. 
Roſalie dreſſed herſelf plain as poſſible, 
though ſhe was convinced Miſs Villars and 
every belle in the vicinity would endea- 
vour to out- rival each other. 


At four the company aſſembled, and 


were entertained with an elegant: dinner, 


feſtivity and hilarity prevailed without A 


lay, and the eveniog g being very 12\ ning,” 


182 MYSTIC COTTAGER. 


the Marquis propoſed ſailing on a fine ca- 
nal, that ran through the extenſive plea- 
ſure grounds; the ſailing-boat was order- 
ed out, and the party took their ſeats. 
Aſter an hour ſpent in the moſt agreeable 
manner, a threatening cloud preſaged a 
violent ſtorm, which ſoon veiled the at- 
moſphere. Roſalie terrified, ſunk on the 
ſhoulder of Waldegrave, and the compa- 
ny landed as faſt as poſſible, and made the 
beſt of their way to the houſe, but as 
Waldegrave ſupported the trembling Ro- 
falie, a vivid flaſh crofſed the path, and 
again ſhe ſunk on his arm: Each gentle- 
man fully employed with their reſpective 
charges, haſtened on, all equally frighten- 
ed, and ſaw not the relapſe of Roſalie, 
who happened to bring up the rear, aud 
Waldegrave, recollecting the hermitage 
to be but a few paces diſtant, bore her thi- 
ther, and as it was probable the ſtorm 
would increaſe, had endeavoured to pre- 
vail on the reſt to take ſhelter in its receſs 


but in vain, as they thought beſt to re- 


treat before the ſhower fell to prevent their 
flight, as they were at leaſt a quarter of a 
mile diſtant from the houſe. Ex 

_ Waldegrave now carried his lovely bur- 
then to the ſolitary ſtructure, ſo lately com- 
pleated, laid her on a couch, and flew to 
get ſome water, when ſupporting her head 
to raiſe it on his arm, a ſmall pearl croſs, 
conlined by a ribbon, diſcovered itſelf on. 


| 4 
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her boſom; inſtantly Waldegrave ſlipped 
the ſtring, and, purloining the treaſure, 
ſecreted it in his own bolom, as the only 
memorial of her he ſhould be able to ob- 
_ tain, inſtinively he preſſed it to his lips, 
and then conſigned it to its future repoſi- 
tory. | | 5 . 

* had he recovered the agitation 
of his ſecretion when Roſalie opened her 
eyes, and wildly inquiring where ſhe was, 
exprefled the greateſt terror at her ſitua- 
tion.—The hermitage grew dark, the ſtorm 
increaſed, and Waldegrave ſoothed her 
fears by every tender aſſiduity: But, equal- 

ly alarmed at being alone and ſubject to 
his addreſſes, ſhe earneſtly entreated to 
brave the ſtorm and venture on. | 
<* Impoſſible !” cried he, it pours in 
torrents, patience, lovely Rofalte, you are 
perfectly ſafe; we ſhall foon be miffed, 
and the ſervants will be ſent to accomodate 
ou with ſhelter of ſome kind, I cannot 
fe you alone or I would fly thither; be 
* compoled, I think I lee e coming 
through the viſta, but the flaſhes are ſo vi- 
vid I cannot difcern who it is.“ 

A few moments brought Thomas and 
Gregory, with the family ſedan, and a coat 
and umbrella for their maſter; for the com- 
pany terrified at their abſence, were fearful 
ſome accident had happened, and the fury 
of the tempeſt prevented any but the ſer- 
vants from coming to their athſtance. 
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W aldegrave inſtantly placed her in the 
gh and walked ſlowly by her ſide to pa- 

her fears; at length they reached the 
houſe and entered the drawing-room, 
where the party were aſſembled; every 
one but Miſs Villars expreſt their concern 
at Roſalie's indiſpofition. 

N as not the hermitage a mighty ſnug 
retreat,” cried ſhe, © I wonder Miſs Ro- 
lalie ſhould faint there; methinks in the 
protecting arms of Mr. W aldegrave there 
was little occaſion to aſſedt terror, for my 
part, I began to think you both inclined 
to paſs the night there, *twas deviliſh un- 
lucky Gregory ſhould think of the old 
mouldy ſedan, to interrupt fo charming a 
tete-a-tete. | 

I conceive it a very lucky thought of 
Gregory's,” anſwered Roſalie, © and feel 

myſelf much 1debred to his civility and 
ood nature,” 

Had he been as mabcicuſipdifieſnd as 
the envious part of mankind,” rephed the 
Marquis, (leering at Mils Villars,) * he 
would not ſo readily have invented a bur- 
then for his own ſhoulders ; but I am ſor- 
ry to fee malice fo expert in ſharping her 
arrows on a female lip, yet, I tiuſt, tbe 
ſeathers they are fledged with are ſo light 
and frivolous, tha: though a breath ſends: 

forth a volley in every direction, they ſel- 
dom wound; for, depend on it, the ſhie!d: 


4 


of innocence repcls the miſapplied dat, 


424 909⸗ 


| MYSTIC COTTAGFR. 125 


and the diſappointed archer feels the point 
retaliated with the venom of vexation to 
her own miſchievous boſom.” 

Waldegrave's eyes thanked the Marquis 
moſt eloquently, while Miſs Villars, ſmil- 
ing derifion, yet conpleatly and juſtly ri- 
diculed, replied, he was an excellent mo- 
nitor, but would probably meet with very 
few ſcholars from the ſev erity of his pre- 
cepts. 

« And yet, I dare avow,” rejoined the 
Marquis, e ſhall very ſeldom have occa- 
ſton to uſe my corre&ion a ſecond time if 
my pupils are as ſuſceptible of the fiing as 
I wiſh them to be, though I ſhall never 
inflict it improperly or undeſerved.” 

Some of the ladies whiſpered, ,and ſome 
of the beaus ſmiled, for 3 ſubj ect had 
been moſt completely handled at "ha ſole 
expence of Miſs Villars, Who, unable 
longer to fupport his ſeverity, inſtantly took 
her leave, mortified to the ſoul, and deter- 
mined never to paſs another moment in 
his preſence. 

The ſtorm now abated, and the carnages 
drew up to convey the company home, 
when Roſalie faſtening her cloak miffed 
her pearl croſs, the gift of Lady Adela: 
confuſed and vexed an immediate ſearch 
ſucceeded, but in vain, and Waldegrave 
aſſuring her ev ery part of the grounds 
ſhould be ſearched where it was Ne ; 
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ſhe could have dropped it, handed her 
into the carriage, and took a final leave. 
On the ſeeond day he departed for Lon- 
don, where he met Lord Edwin, and Sir 
Henry, from whom he received every 
friendly wiſh of a proſperous voyage, and 
a few letters of recommendation to ſome 
friends of Sir Heury's in the Weſt India 
ſettlements, and early in the following 
week they accompanied him on board, 
while Lord Ed in, as he quitted the ſhip's 
fide, (from whoſe gallery W afflegrave 
- waved his hat) found his heart relieved of 
a heavy ſuſpicion that had long rankled 
there, grounded on the dread of rivalſfiip. 


CHAP. XXII. 


RosalLIE unſuſpicious of the innocent 
robbery committed by the hapleſs wander- 
er, often regretted her loſs, although the 
generous Lady Adela had ſupplied its 
place, with an elegant fancy medallion ; 
little did ſhe think that croſs was daily be- 
dewed with the tears of faithful love ; lit- 
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tle did ſhe know how oit it preſſed the ſe- 
veriſh lip of hopeleſs paſſion, as it reſted 
on the panting agitated boſom of deſpair. 
Lord Edwin and his companion return- 
ed on the appointed day to the Caſtle, his 
countenance was cheerful as the fineſt ſum- 
mer's morn, his ſoul ſerene and happy as 
1s ſofteſt balmy breeze. Roſalie was de- 
lighted at his return, yet a ſoft igh ſome- 
tives heaved to the forrows of Walde- 
grave. 

Tie winter wore away its age hours 
in the pleaſure of agreeable ſociety, ſome- 
times ſhared at the Caſtle, or paſſed at the 
Abbey, and when the joyous ſpring peep- 
ed forth and ſmiled, Lady Mentoria con- 
ducted her young companion again to the 
Caſtle, for the ſummer receſs. In its beau- 
tiful bloſſomed groves Roſalie and Lord 
Edwin often ſtrolled in pleaſing converſe 
of an evening, when the fragrance of the 
bloſſom embalmed the breeze, and philo- 
mel, wild poet of the glade, thrilled her 
ſoft cadence half concealed, amid the 
mazes of her foliaged neſt, while the ma- 
jeſtic creſcent encircled by her floating ſil- 
ver fluid, mantled the vagrant rill, and 
tinged the drooping elegance of numerous 
willows, ſheltering the roſe-fringed banks, 
and reflecting its ſylvan beam on the enrap- 
tured countenance of Lord Edwin, 'as he 
gazed, the luſtre of Roſahe's bewitching 
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eyes vying their contraſt with its feebler 
ray 

x My Lord, the Marquis approaches, 
whiſpered Montague, from a thicket of 

eringo's one evening, turn througn the 
ſhrubbery while I detain him.“ Inftantly 
they followed the admonition of their 
kind protector and elcaped ſeparately to 
the houle. 

The ſummer now drew on her roſy vel 
and ſhaded the retiring ſpring, who left 
her bloſſoms to the foſtering hand of her 
maturer care, and Roſalie, Lady Adela, 
aud Lady Mentoria had juſt returned from 
a viſit at the Abbey, and all the little cir- 
cle were again e and happy; the 
caution of Lord Edwin, had eradicated 

every ſuſpicion from the boſom of the 
Marquis, who, although not perfectly re- 
conciled to his rejection of Lady Cecilia, 
loved his ſon too well to render him miſe- 
rable by enforcing his commands, when a 
circumſtance deſtined to unveil the long- 
ſecreted myſtery, preſented itlelf when 
leaſt ſurmiſed. 

The ſultry fun of July had emitted an 
almoſt iuſupportable heat through the day, 
and with the ſhades of evening followed a 
ſucceſſion of black clouds, 1mpregnated 

With bituminous matter, deep ſtreaks of 
red fringed their lowering inflamed edges, 
and foteiold an approaching tempeſt. ? 
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The ladies alarmed at the exceſſive loud 
peals of thunder that ſoon followed, and 
the vivid flaſhes of blue lightning had re- 
tired to the inner apartment, leſs expoſed 
to its direction, when a loud ringing at the 
lodge gate demanded attendance, and 
Montague announced the ſervant of a 
ſtranger earneſtly ſoliciting aſſiſtance for 
his maſter, whoſe horſe taking fright at the 
lightning, had thrown him with the great- 
eſt violence againſt a projecting rugged 
branch of an ancient oak that overhung 

the park railing, where he had been oblig- 
ed to leave him in ſearch of aſſiſtance, as 
he was unable to proceed ; and to add to 
his misfortune, the horſe had fled, but ſee- 
ing a light in the Lodge it encouraged him 
to hope for ſome relief. 1 

This ſudden alarm created the compaſ- 
ſion of the whole ſamily, and three of the 
ſervants were inſtantly diſpatched with or- 
ders to bring the ſtranger to the Caſtle, 
and when their voices in the hall announc- 
ed their return, the parlour was 1nſtinc- 
tively vacated, - and the whole family aſ- 
ſembled. | 0 

The unfortunate man was of very gen- 
teel appearance, about forty years of age, 
totally inanimate, and half covered with 
blood, from a contuſion in the fide of the 
head. Lady Mentoria drew near to offer 
her advice aud inſpect the wound, While 
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the three beautiful girls, like benignant an- 
gels, ſtood weeping o'er the hapleſs ſuffers 
Er, with upraiſed hands and countenances 
expreſſive of the deepeſt horror. 3 
A ſurgeon was immediately fetched, 
though at the diſtance of five miles, and at 
Lady Mentoria's requeſt the ſtranger was 
laid under the rich canopy of crimſon vel- 
vet, 10 the ſtate bed chamber, where life 
again revived with languid pulſation, but 
not the faculty of reaſon ; that alas! ſeem- 
ed chained by heavy ſtupor, and he 1e- 
mained many hours in a ſtate of torpid 10- 
ſenſibility. 
On the ſurgeon's arrival he pronounced 
the contuſion dangerous, but not ſo near 
the brain as was apprehended, nor could 
he aſcertain the conſequences which might 
enſue ; however, he hoped the beſt, or- 
dered him to be kept in a ſtate of perfect 
tranquillity, but declared that removing 
him would be of dangerous tendency. 
Mrs. Gertrude was deputed to ſit by him, 
while his ſervant unpacked his portmanteay, 
and the Marquis could gain a little in- 
formation of the rank and character of his 
invalid, but of this the domeſtic declared 
himſelf 3 ignorant, he only knew his maſ- 
ter's name was Spencer, and that he was 
ſt returned from the Weſt Indies, had 
ey him about three weeks ſince in Lon- 


don, during which time he bad reſided at 


MYSTIC COTTAGER 191 


an hotel, but wasnow on their tour to N—, 
at the houſe of ſome very intimate friend 
of his maſter's, from whence they were 
going to ſome part of Italy and France. 
This account, though plauſible, was by 
no means ſatisfactory, and as the ſervant 
proceeded to unpack, the delicacy and 
 fineneſs of the linen, marked with the ini- 1 
tials of E. W. created a ſuſpicion of falla- 
cy in the Marquis's breaſt, which he care- : 
fully concealed, and Gertrude reſigned 4 
her ſituation to his own ſervant, and one of 
the Marquis's for the night, which was 
paſſed in tolerably tranquil ſlumber. 
The Marquis, anxious to inquire the 
ſtate of his gueſt, ſtole ſoftly to his cham- 
ber 1n the morning, where, finding the 
door open, he ventured gently in, when 
he heard the voice of the ſtranger earneſtly. 
repeating the following ſoliloquy, and 
reſted on tip-toe that he might not ſurpriſe 
. or interrupt him: the voice ſighed and 
thus proceeded. __ 
_ - © Sure 'tis illuſion, or my eyes beheld 
the fair reſemblance of my faithleſe love: 
Angelic form! ſweet placid innocence, 
af ſuch thou wert, caſt one ſoft ſmile of pi- 
ty on the wretched Walfingham !—Ador« 
ed Lavinia! Hapleſs victim of ſeduction, * 
Ethelbert loved thee with unfeigned ſince- 
rity: Though thou waſt baſe, perfiduous, 
and contaminated by the breath of vile 
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iniquity : Cruel accurſed Morency : Im 
petuous injured Walſingham!“ 

The Marquis ſhuddered with horror, the 
name of —— Walſingham had been 
engraven on his heart, with a pencil of 
adamant, dipped in poiſon. He advanced 
one ſtep and peeping through an aper ure, 
in the curtain, beheld the feeble invalid 
raiſed from his pillow, his hands claſped 
in che attitude of imploring pardon, and 
his eyes fixed on a half length portrait of 
Lady Lavinia, which hanging immediate- 
ly oppoſite the foot of the bed, convinced 
him of the reality of his ſuggeſlion, and, 
overpowered with confuſion, ſurpriſe, and 
diſtreſs, the Marquis funk on a chair, and, 
drawing aſide the curtain, fixed his eager 
eyes on the ſtranger, whom he was unable 
to addreſs at the moment. 

„To whom, Sir,” atked the feeble 
man, am! indebted for the compaſlion 
and indulgence I have apparently received, 
tho' alas! the ſuſpenſion of recollection 
deprives me of the idea of what favour 
my hapleſs ſtate has experienced; | have 
dozed the night away, and juſt rouſing 
from an irritated unconnected dream, I re- 
call my ſcattered ſenſes and find myſelf 

alone in the manſion of a ſtranger, whole | 
benevolent humanity ſeems to have 
niſhed me with every comfort in a ſtyle af. - 
elegance, I am by no means s entitled to, 
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amt the information of knowing to whom 
i owe ſuch obligation wil ſtill add one 
more to the number.” 
e You are now in the Caſtle of the Mar- $ 
quis of Sevigne,” replied the agitated Mar- 1 
uis. | | 
"0 Sevigne !” reiterated the breathleſs 
Rranger, And that portrait Lady Lavi- 
nia his ſiſter? Gracious heaven | do I in 
vou behold the noble owner of this Caſtle 
too?“ 
The Marquis bowed aſſent, and the 
Nranger cominued : 
Alas! then let this devoted head fink 
in eternal ſlumber on your ſoothing pillow; 
fly me, for I have been a murderer, but, 
culprit as J feem, I yet ſhall fue your mer- 
cy. I could anfold 2 tale would harrow 
up your foul, if you will grant me but an 
hour's. ex lanation, then wouldſt thou 
ſpurn me like a miſcreant from thy roof, 
3 will not call thee harſh, I will not mur 
mur. 

A e motion prevented hls x arti- 
culation, as he violentiy graſped the hand 
of the Marquis, but recovering he begged 
the door might be faſtened to prevent in- 
terruption, and then proceeded. 

ce Firſt draw the curtain,” ſaid he, «© and 
veil that angelic face, my brain 1s Gans - 
aud every ſenſe diſordered WR I gaze os Sf 
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The Marquis, ſoftened by his agony 
obeyed, and begged I bim to Pre * 


compoſure. 
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«] WII L endeavour to diſcloſe the moſt 
minute circumſtances; the painſul taſk 
Vill coſt me many a pang, but ah! graci- 
ous heaven, how many. has it created you? 
Forgive thou peaceful ſoul, and ſeal my 
pardon with one word of comfort” © 
A tear croſſed the ö 8 cheek, and 
the ſtranger proceeded. 
is now rear nineteen years ere I firſ 
viſited the family of M. Tourville at Paris, 
where the acconipliſhed and beautifull ady 
Lavinia captivated my heart. A native o 
Englai:'d, but bred from my infancy on the · 
confines of India, of noble parentage and 
good fortune, I had left my parental home 
to viſit the ſhoreof England, from thence I 1 
bent my hapleſs courſe, alas! to France, re- 
commended by an intimate friend t to the 
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notice of M. Tourville, I became almoſt 
an iumate of his hoſpitable manſion: Need 

T tell you, it was impoſſible to behpld this 

angelic woman without eternally wearing 
her chains—to me. they were roſy fetters, 
and while ſhe ſmiled upon my hopes, life 
could not boaſt a higher bleſſing; my fond 
heart doated to diſtraction, and I had the 
undeſcribable ſatisfaction of finding my af- 
fection returned with the moſt ardent ſince- 
rity, which was crowned by the nuptial be- 
nediction four months after my arrival, but 
as my birth and fortune were not equal to 
ker's, the ſecret was repoſed in the boſom 

of a ſacred few, but carefully guarded ' 

from M. Tourville.“ | = 

« Alas! at his houſe now viſited the 
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6 graceſul and alluring Chevalier De Moren- 

7 cy, Whoſe partial glances, and, to me in- 

ſolent aſſiduities never, paſſed unnoticed : 

1 My augelic Lavinia firmly repelled the re- 

peated inſolences of this troubleſome in- 
t truder, and had not the moſt obvious reas wi, 1 
S, ſons prevented my diſcloſing my ſentiment. 
F and aſſerting the rights of my proteGion,# 
1 few days had probably happily ended mʒe⁵⁶ 
3 huſineſs; in vain did Lavinia conjure me I 
d not to be uneaſy, adding, a few thor: 4 
e . Weeks would convey us to India, ſhould ..F 
1 Lady Mentor ia, ber aunt, and the Mar. 1 
e- quis, her father, withdraw, as ſhęg ve 1 1 
Ne | feared, their countenance from Per, 4 
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remained filent, and her ſmile calmed 


all my fears and Julled ſuſpicion to oblivi- 


27 
on. 
A few days after,, having occaſion to 
go to Verſailles, I left my beauteous bride, 
propofing to return on the third evening, 


and after receiving and imparting the moſt 


tender and faithful adieus, I fet off, but 
ſcarce had reached my deſtination when a 
billet was delivered me, the bearer of 
which departed from the hotel an hour pre- 
vious to my arrival, and was a total ſtran- 
ger. The hand was unknown and I haſti- 
Iy tore it open, when the following lines, 
now recorded on my heart, preſented 


_ themſelves.” | 


Fail not to return to Paris to-morrow 
evening, at the hour of nine, conceal your- 
ſelf in the ſhrubbery near the temple, and 


witneſs the virtuous aſſignation of the Che- 
vralier Morency, and the artful abandoned 


Lavinia: Victim of duplicity, *tis thine 
to puniſh.” . 
« My blood froze with horror, my brain 
was on fire—could it be poſſible ?—Ah! 
no, Yet love, honour, juſtice demanded 
me to attend the ſummons, and I obeyed, 


previouſly concealing a poignard to avenge 
my unmerited injury, ſhould I diſcover the 


cruel fact.“ 
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* PunQual at the moment I arrived, 
diſgmſed and concealed, I awaited the 
dreaded appearance, when through the 
branches of the trees I ſoon diſcovered the 
white robe of Lavinia, advancing by her 


fide in all the rhapſody of love, walked 


the ſpecious villain, one of whole arms en- 
circled her waiſt, while the other graſped 


| her hand to his lips: Lavinia, 'tis true, re- 


pelled the freedom, but as they paſſed I 
diſtinctly heard her utter theſe words. 


„Leave me, Chevalier, tis imprudent we 


ſhould longer abſent ourfelves from the 
company, fly me, I conjure you, ere your 
preſence is too fatal to us both ; ſhould 


Walſingnam return and find you here, 
what miſery might we not be involved in; 


you know my reſolution, which neither 
time or circumſtance ſhall make me break, 
and as you value the peace of Lavinia be 
diſcreet.” 

«© But to-morrow,” Cr ied he, « will you 
ſuffer me to enjoy half an hour's chat i in the 
morning?“ 

- Yes,” anſwered Ss «if you will 
ſwear never to betray your extravagant af 
fection before Walſingham, nor give him 


59 


the leaſt cauſe for ſuſpicion; away, then, 


your horſe is waiting and I muſi return.”? 
* Morency again preſſed her to his bo- 
ſom, and retired, while ſhe ſtrolled back 


heaving the deepeſt ſighs, alas! too ſurely 


198 MYSTIC COTTAGEFR. 


for Morency, for to a mind inflamed as 
mine, every ſpark brightened to a blaze, 
and had I not heard ſufficient to warrant 
my ſuſpicion, and convince me of her baſe- 
neſs 5 | 
« Inftantly I darted from my conceal- 


ment, and hurrying to m r Se, rode on 
a 


full ſpeed to the confines of a thicket I knew 
he muſt paſs, and as he entered alone, 1 
feized his bridle, diſcovered myſelf, and 
demand reſtitution for my wrongs, but the 
ſneering villain mocking my agony, aſked 
me for whom Lavinia's heart moſt glowed 
with love? For whom ſhe fhed the pen- 
tive tcar, or teaved that parting ſigh, 5 
tor himſelf?“ 

If *twere indecd for this: villain '? 
anſwered I, © thou never more ſhall boaſt; 
this to thy beart, an injured huſband plunges 
but one Poĩignard, while in bis breaſt thou 
baſt implanted thouſands never to be ex- 
tracted.” | 

The fatal ſteel pierced his heart, and he 
fell lifeleſs at my feet, while furious as the 
agitated maniac, I mounted and gallo 
off, leaving the body exactly where it fell, 
to the fate: "that might await its diſcovery. 
Reflection, alas ! ſoon convinced me I was 
a murderer, and the pangs of conſcience 
were too acute to be borne.” 

e Tmagining the alarm ſuch a circum- 


| ſtance would occaſion, I made the beſt af 
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my way to Calais, and that evening failed 
in the packet for England, where I no 
ſooner arrived than I wrote Lavinia, re- 
proackiag her with her perfidy, and con- 
teſhng myſelf the executioner of Moren- 
cy, and bid her au eternal adieu: Cruelly 
as ſhe had treated me, my heart ſtill re- 
lented ſo far as to inſligate an idea of fu- 
ture proviſion for her, in caſe our union 
ſhould be productive of a helpleſs and in- 
nocent victim, I therefore encloſed diffe- 
ferent ſums to the amount of one thouſand 
pounds, but what I ſuffered on the occa- 
fon is much eaſier felt than deſcribed, and 
IT embarked for India in the courſe of a 
fortnight, but had no ſooner reached my 
father's houſe than I was informed he had 
paid the debt of nature fix weeks ſince, 
and he being a widower, of courſe his eſ- 
tates of every deſcription fell to my poſſeſ- 
fion ; ſettling his affairs as expeditiouſly as 
poſſible, I was perſuaded by an intimate 
friend and ſchool- fellow to ſettle near him 
in the Weſt-Indies, an offer I thankfully 
accepted, and he purchaſed in the moſt ad- 
vantageous manner extenſive plantations, 
and a proper number of ſlaves for me, and 
under his direction and advice eve thing 
was conducted with the utmoſt regularity.” 
I had now no method of mquiring the 
ſtate of affairs in England for two years, 


when this eſtimable friend ſet off ona trip 
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for this hoſpitable ſhore, to his boſom t 
had conſided my ſecret, and from his pen 
IT received the following information. That 
M. Tourville had communicated the ſtory 
to you, who had ſearched every part of 
England to diſcover my retreat; that La- 
vinia had given birth to a daughter, and 
bad ended her days in penitence and ſor- 
row ſoon after at Montpellier. The child, 
he added, was at nurſe fomewhere in 

Switzerland, under the care of M. Tour- 
ville, and I concerved I bad fulfilled my 
duty in the provifion I had advanced for 
its maintenance.“ 

„Jet the ſpark of parental affection 


was kindled in my — and urged by 


the impulſe of nature, I determined re- 
peatedly to come over to England, when 
= the intelligence of perſons predetermin- 
<d to ſubvert my intentions, I learnt, my 


infant had followed its mother to the bourn 1 


of tranquillity.“ 

1 7 My plantations were fruitful, my 
Haves diligent, yet the thorn of ſorrow 
-and remorſe was not eradicated: 'by the 
balmef proſperity, when a fecond voyage 
of: my . 8. hear fifteen years aſter, 
am revered my hopes, and 'ere the ftern 
winter of life deprived me of my wonted 
abzliry to fuſtain the voyage, and recomoi- 
tre every circumftamtial event, I reſolved 
o hazard che attempt of; vaſiring Switzer . 
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land, and protecting my child, as indubi- 
table authority from the pen of my friend 
aſſured me 1 was {till a father, and my 
blooming offspring, who was the expreis 
image of her mother, was an humble reſi- 
dent in the cottage of Reuben Demquline, 
in the Vale of Chamouny. Bent on this 
project I was directing my courſe to the 
ſeat of my friend at N—, who would have 
accompanied me on my tour, when this 
dreadful accident befel me and left me au 
almoſt lifeleſs being at your hoſpitable 
gates.” „ | 4 
Ils it then the putiſhment I merit thus 
to be thrown on the mercy of an offended 
relative; or is it ordained by Providence 
I ſhould be rendered the inſtrument of ec- 
clairciſſement. Patient and attentively 
have you liſtened to my fate without the 
interruption of a fingle reproach ; from 
Lavinia I had formerly heard of your reſi- 
dence, but believe me, as I paſted the 
road I little intended to have intruded, or 
diſcovered myſelf, unpernutted by your 
kindneſs; as the victim of fate I implore 
your pity; the raſhneſs of uncontrouled 
jealouly, the impetuoſity of ſlighted love, 
once the moſt pure and fervent, led me, 
alas! to the pinnacle of deſperation, for 
by heaven, an angel had. not convinced 
me the deteſted information was a truth, 
if oral and occular demonſtration had not 
too ſadly revealed the cruel fact.“ 1 
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Here W alſingham burſt into tears, and 


ſunk on the pillow, while the Marquis 
giving him a glaſs of water, again took 
his ſeat. | =. 
Lou have, tis true,” ſaid he, endea- 
voured to clear your myſterious conduct, 
and had but Lavinia lived ſhe would have 
exculpated her innocence, and you might 

et have been happy, but your raſh cruelty 
inflicted too deep a wound to find a cure; 
alas! ſhe pined in ſecret, and M. Tour- 
ville, to conceal it from the world, remo- 
ved her to the cottage of his tenant Reu- 
ben, where ſhe was delivered of a daugh- 
ter, whom Giraldine nurſed, but her health 
daily declining, ſhe was removed to 
Montpellier, where the faded lily drooped 
and died.“ | Dn x 

* To have brought home the little Ro- 

falie would have expoſed my ſifter's inju- 
ries, blazoned her misfortunes, and excit- 
ed the calumny of every malicious tongue; 
and as I had faithfully promiſed her never 
to reveal the ſecret to my own family till 
time ſhould elucidate your conduct. I ſim- 
_ ply told my aunt Lavinia had died of a con- 
ſumption at Montpellier, nor does ſhe at 
this moment know Rofalie is my niece; _ 
for ſeventeen years M. Tourville viſited his 
little charge, and Montague, as my ſubſti- 
tate; paid his annual viſit, with the pen- 
ſion allotted her for her board, but on the 
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deceaſe of M. Tourville, eighteen months 
ſince, I conceived it my duty to fetch her 
from this ſolitary recels, and contels myſelf 
her guardian.” 

„My indefatigable 1 of you prov- 
ing fruitleſs, I determined leaving it to the 
ſole direction of Providence; 1 have ſa- 
_cred papers by me ſhall toon convince you 
of her injured innocence, for, by Heaven, 
ſhe was purity itſelf: Excuſe the emotions 
of my heart, ſacred to the memory and 
virtues of an adored ſiſter, while for the 


ſake of her lovely child now under my 
roof, I will ſtrive to conquer my enmity to 
her fatally-miſguided father; yet remem- 


ber, your parental affection alone can in- 
duce me to cheriſh the man whom honowr 


ſhould teach me to abhor ; and may Hea- 
ven in mercy pardon your errors, and re. 


claim your virtues, as you expect counte- 


nance from me. To-niorrow, if the ſur- 


geou permits, you {hail ſee your child, in 
the mean time I mult deveiope the ſlory 
to Lady Mentoria, as too ſudden a ſurpriſe 
might eadanger ker health,” 
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CHAP. XXV. 
Y. | 
Tur Marquis now left him and returned 


4 the parlour, where he related as briefly 
fible the whole occurrence.—Lord 


| Edwi in was all agitation : Roſalie, diſſolv- 


ed in tears, and would have flown to her 
parent's apartment while the lovely fiſters 
{weetly ſoothed her woe, and breathed the 
High of pity to the fad, ſad tale. 

Lady Mentor, who doated on her un- 


happy niece, felt the unexpecied ſtroke of 


muery moſt porgnant : © Lovely ſufferer,” 


__ exclaimed ſhe, as ſhe peruſed the ex plana- 


tory letters of Lavinia, which the Marquis 
had conſigned to her care, previous to de- 
livering them to Walſingham, and though 
ſhe poſſeſſed the firmeſt principle of hu- 
manity and commiſeration for the diſtreſ- 
fed; a harſh invective at firſt eſcaped her 
ip, as ſhe condemned the ferocity of Wal- 
ſingham. 

On the following morning Roſalie fol- 
lowed the Marquis to the chamber of the 
invalid, whoſe impaticuce would not he 
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pacified fromembracing his child, although 
the ſurgeon pronounced any irritation 
would increaſe his fever, and protra& the 
effect his aid tended to produce. 

He was juſt riſen when che lovely girl, 
fcarce able to conceal her joy, entered his 
chamber, and flying to embrace him, ſunk 
on her knees; a copious torrent of tears 


luckily reheved the full boſom of Wa- 


fingham, as he tenderly raiſed and em- 
braced her. | 

« Alas!” ſaid he, is it thus I fold to 
my heart the angelic image of a dearer 
ſelf ? Here let me trace the bluſhing beau- 
ties of my ſweet Lavinia, thou ſole bleſt 
gift of Heaven :—Oh ! her expreſſive eye 
ſtill beams in thine, her dimpled ſmile yer 
tingers on thy roſy cheek, and thy ſoft dul- 
cet voice recals her ammating tone. Diſ- 
traction fires my brain come to my arms, 
my deareſt Roſalie, and let a father's pe- 
nitential tear fall on thy boſom and erafe 
the ſad imprethon his impetuous crime-has 
deeply written there; forgive my love, 
and deign to blefs a miſerable miſguided 
father. Wd | 

Roſalie clafped his hand, in Glent ago- 
ny, and preſſed it to her boſom, will 
be all obedience, all affection, deareſt Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, and may you long live to trace 
in me che virtues of my honoured mother,” 
pointing: to the portrait, from which the 
diſtreſſed Walſingham hid his eyes. 
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Talk not of injured innocence,” cried 
he, for, alas! that conviction would un- 
man a ſtoic, much more a wretch like 


The ſcene grew too affecting, and the 
Marquis begging Roſalie to retire, ſoon af- 
ter left him. 
bree days elapſed, during which time 
Walfingham was confined to his bed, in 
conſequence of his irritation of mind hav- 
ing heightened the fever, and Roſalie at- 
tended him with the moſt affectionate care: 
He had alſo ſolicited the letters the Mar- 
quis had promiſed him, the effect of which 
fo agitated him, he was obliged frequent- | 
ly to lay them aſide, at the requeſt of the 
tender Roſalie, whoſe tears flowed with 
equal poiguancy as his own, and almoſt 
overpowered her drooping ſpits: 
One page in particular, read by Roſalie, 
whoſe voice could ſcarce articulate, al- 
moſt drove him frantic; *twas a full con- 
feſſion from Lady Lavinia, recounting the 
eaſon of her meeting the Chevalier that 
| fatal evening which terminated his exiſ- 
tence and her happineſs. 
Morency, it ſeems, had uſed every ſe- 
 ducive and adulative argument to induce 
her to elope, ſuppoſing her heart then en- 


1 tirely at her own diſpoſal, and vowing ven- 


geauce on Walſingham for his repeated and: 
wperfivent intruſions, little ſul) prcung the 
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privilege he was entitled to uſurp. Lavi- 
nia, terrified for the ſafety of her huſband}, 
- conjured him to bauiſh the idea of revenge, 
and on pain of her eternal diſpleaſure ever 
to reveal, or cauſe Walſingham to ſuſpect 
his partiality, thinking, by this means to 
avoid the dreaded encounter of an inno- 
cent, yet offended huſband, and a furious 
and reſolute lover, whom in reality her 
ſoul abhorred ; but her placid amiable diſ- 
poſition, ever void of offence, ſtrove if 
poſhble by gentle entreaty to prevail on 
| Morency, while her terror depicting every 
calamity from ſo fatal a determination, 
had, in order to conceal it under the ſo- 
lemn threat ſhe had made, met him on 
the terrace that evening, to extort the per- 
formance of his promiſe, - and by that 
means infure the ſafety of her ever valued 
love, and what diabolical fend could have 
diſcovered the aſſignation, known only to 
themſelves, was a myſtery her utmoſt vi- 
gilance could never develope. 

This proof of affection ſtung Walſing- 
ham to the ſoul. © Is this the dreadful 
truth?“ cried he, Fatal victim of credu- 
lity : Alas: how. the frenzy of jealouſy 
veiled my ſenſes: Yes, I heard her repeat 
every ſyllable this letter avows, but deaf 
to reaſon or a moment's reflection, I con- 
ſtrued every ſentence in the moſt different 
light, and can only recompenſe her wrongs 


208 MYSTIC COTTAGER. 


by promoting the happineſs of my child, 
which ſhall be the ſtudy of my exiſtence.” 
Roſalie now laid aſide the papers, and 
Walſingham giving her the key of bis port- 
manteau, begged her to take out his pock- 
et book for ſomething he wiſhed to find, 
and turning over ſeveral letters a ſmall 
piece of paper fell to the ground, which 
Roſalie picking up preſented to her father. 
« I do not recollect what it can be,” ſaid 
he, open it, my love.” Roſalie obeyed, 
but it inſtantly fell from her hand and ſhe 
turned pale. Oh, *tis the pearl croſs,” 
ſaid Walſingham, the amiable Walde- 
grave's legacy: But obſerving the agitati- 
on of his child, (who ſtood almoſt petrih- 
ed, gazing alternately on bim and then on 
the .baublc) he caught her hand, and in- 
uired the cauſe of her aſtoniſhment. 
 * Ouly do me the favour, dear dir, to in- 
form me how you came in paſſeſſion of this 
trinket, and I will then auſwer any queſ- 
tion you pleaſe to alk.” _ 

„ received it,“ ſaid he, © from the 
hands of a Mr. Waldegrave, a handſome 
comely youth. who was unfortunately ſhip- 
wrecked, but ſa ved by the timely aſſiſtance 
of our boat; he had floated four hours 
when he hailed our veſſel, and we happily 
preſerved him, but a fever enſuing in con- 
ſequence, a few days terminated his ex- 


| Iſtence: I muſt awa I was, particularly 
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m#nt, and never left bis bed 'till he ex- 
pired, a few minutes before which he took 
from his boſom this croſs, preiled it to his 
lip, and begged me ever to keep it as the 
ſacred relie of a faithful but unhappy lover. 
My ſtory, * faid he, © like myſelf, 
will be conſigned to oblivion, nor ſhall I 
reveal the name of the angel from whole 
boſom I purloined this treaſure, as it is 
very improbable you ſhould ever behold 
her, yet ſhould chanee ſo ordain it, ſhe 
will inſtantly recogniſe it when you repeat 
the hapleſs poſſefſor of it was Frederic 
Waldegrave.“ 

Roſalie burſt into tears. Alas ” cried 
ſhe, „tis mine: And didft thou, hapleſs 
Waldegrav e, treaſure to the laſt moment 


of thy exiſtence, this humble memorial of 


poor Roſahe?®? 

 Walhneham- ſoothed her. More myſ- 
ter ies then have I elucidated,” ſaid he, 
but tell me, my lovely girl, the whole 
affair, 1n which your heart, alas! ſeems 
deeply intereſted.“ 
EKRoſalie obeyed, and repeated every mi- 
nute circumſtance, much to the ſatisfacti- 


on of Walſingham, who was delighted 


with her prudence, while ſweetly bluſh- 
ing, ſhe ſaintly acknowledged the preva- 
lent partiality of Lord Edwin. 

A ſecreted paſſtion was the fource of 
your misfortunes,” faid the ſweet girl, 
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ſtruck with his figure and aflable de port- 
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* and heaven avert it ſhould be mine; in 
your boſom I repoſe my confidence, and 
earneſtly ſolicit you will ever keep this lit- 
tle legacy in your own poſſeſſion, as I muſt 
never wear it more; its hiſtory would cre- 
ate alarm in the boſom of Lord tdwin, 


and might throw a ſhade acroſs my ſuture 


happinets, although I ſolemnly avow 1 ne- 
ver entertained a thought injurious to the 
love of Lord Edwin, yet my boſom, ever 
alive to the ſenſations of friendſhip and 
compaſſion, inſtigated me to retaliate le- 
nient politeneſs and gratitude, where pru- 
dence forbid a greater ſacrifice; and ſure 
the heart muſt be invulnoerable to pity that 
did not feel a pang for the ſufferings of 
meritorious virtue, and conſecrate one tear 
to the hapleſs remembrance.” 
Walſingham then conſigned it to his 
pocket book, embraced his child, and 
promiſed iaviolable ſecrecy of his treaſur- 
ed memorial. hn 


CHAP. XXVI. 


4 


Ox the dav allowing he was a 
by his ſurgeon to leave his room, and take 
bis feat at the family table, where the 
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glapces of melancholy oſien obtruded for 
it had occaſioned great inquiry and ſurpriſe 
amongſt the houſehold, although the af- 
fair had been ſmothered as much as poſſi- 
ble, yet as Roſalie had ever been declared 
an orphan, it was neceſſary to report the 
deceaſe of her father had been a fabrica- 
tion, and he was now reſtored, by an un- 
foreſeen event, when in purſuit of his fa- 
mily and friends: Such was the prevalent 
ſtory, and curioſity was u fupprei- 
ſed. 

The Marquis nov 78 to perceive with” 
regret, the partiality of his fon, and taking 


him one day into his ſtudy, reprimanded” 


his terror, on Roſalie's being ſtung by a 
hornet, as it plainly diſcov ered an unufual 
degree of alarm ard attention in the agita- 


tion of his anxious countenance, when _ 
Lord Edwin, unable to conceal his fenti- 


ments, confeſſed his interviews at Cha- 
mouny, and fohcited, with the unfeigned 


tear of earneſt love, his bleſſing and con- 


ſent to an union of heart and ſentiment 
Heaven only could diſſolve. 


eis it thus, Edwin, your duplicity has 


exulted ?? aſked the Marquis fternly, 
glancing a look of ferocity on his ſon; 
* And has the fallacious ſnake I foſtered in 
my boſom thus planned its grateful retalia- 


tion, by leaving 1 its ſting in the receſs that 


protected it? Ah! Edwin, I much fear the 
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whole blame of this unfortunate attach- 
ment reits with you, for ſure the heart of 
Roſalie is too pure, too tender, to harbour 
a thought 1njuriQus to my peace ; ipca! 
then, confeſs yourſelf culpable, if you have 
led the little {tray lamb from its native vale, 
over each tempting flow'ry path, will you 
abandon it on a thorny precipice, fron 
whole impendiug cliff it mult periſh in the 
gaptug abyſs, or gradually linger, like the 
ſtricken deer, forlora and deſolate, ſtill 
bounding from ſteep to ſteep in ſearch of 
comfort and protection, yet ſtill augment- 
ing but its miſery: Part of the tale is now 
explored that long concealed her fate, but 
the clue is {till tangled, and requires to be 
uuravelled, and 'till elucidation explores 
every particle of diſguiſe, Edwin ſhall ne- 
ver be united io Roſalie, for though I re- 
vere her virtues, aud love her with the at- 
tection of a parent, no ſtigma ſhall reit on 
the olfspring of Tankervilie, no calum- 
nate lip ſhall repeat corruptive cenſure, I 
therefore rely ou your diſcretion, till a far. 
ther explanation, and confeſs your temeri- 
ty aſtoniſhes me; your indulging a paſſion 
for an object totally unknown, and ſo hum- 
bly bred, mult, if you had reflected a mo- 
ment, have convinced you of the impro- 
priety of your conduct: Suppoſing Roſa- 
lie had been the cottager in reality ſne was 
repreſented, would your unbounded paſ- 
ſion have gratified itſelf by ſubjoining the 
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diſtaff with the creſted helmet of your il- 
luſtrious anceſtry ?” : 

Lord Edwin pauſed, fearful of irritating 
the Marquis, who ſeemed to be impatient- 
ly waiting his reply, and therefore ſum- 
moning courage, and couching his ſenti- 
ments in the moſt ſubmiffive form, he thus 

replied. 5 3 

If you require me to expreſs the real 

effuſions of the ſincerity I feel,” anſwered 


he, © the virtuous ſoul, graceful amiabili- 


ty, and unfeigned gratitude, I diſcovered 
in the lovely girl, had ſurely made me for- 
get the properties of nobility, and in her 
cottage the ſplendour of high life had, in 
compariſon, excited my pity and diſguſt, 
for I could there trace ſuch intereſting 


ſcenes of nature in her boundleſs luxuri- 


ance, as would have expanded your heart 
with every ſublime inſpiration it did mine. 
Chamouny was then to me a Paradiſe, and 
Roſalie the benignant angel to guide and 
explain the myſterious powers of creation, 
that raiſed my adorative ejaculation to the 
bountiful divinity, whoſe prolifie hand had 


thus raiſed the wonderful and admirative 


beauties of this Elyſian vale.” _ | 
« You are mighty romantic,” ſaid the 
Marquis, © moralize no more, let prudence 
ſeal your lip, you know my ſentiments ; 
for though Roſalie is a woman I think per- 
fectly formed to create happineſs, yet, re- 
member, conſanguinity is my averſion ; 
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however, I neither give nor extort a pro» 
mile, for your happineſs is too near allied 


to my heart to wiſhever to ſubvert it, retire 


then, and leave me to my reflection, for 


my heart is at preſent too full to converſe 
more on this ſubject.” 


Edwiu bowed and was opening the door, 
as Roſalie gently tapped, unknow ing the 


Marquis was in converſation, much leſs 
conceiving ſhe was the ſubjeR ef the tete- 


A- tete. 


] hope ] don't intiude,“ ſaid the love- 
ly girl, the expreſs picture of beatiful in- 
nocence, with a ſmall baſket of roſes, 
* Permit me to requeſt your acceptance of 
this charming roſe, for I know it is your 


favourite flower as well as mine; I have 


juſt gathered a few, and am come to place 


it in your boſom as ſoon as Thave diveſted 


it of its thorns,” aud ſeating herſelf on a 


ducheſs by the fide of the Marquis, took 
out her ſciſſars to clip them off. 


The Marquis turned his eyes on Lord 


Edwin, who ſtood rapturouſſy gazing on 
Her in the attitude of admiration, with the 


door half cloſed, who catching his father's 


glance, ſilently pointed to Roſalie, preſ- 


ſed his hand to his heart, and fighed as he 


reluctantly drew the en ious blauk between 
them. 


Roſalie's hat madig her eyes as ſhe was 


buſily employed, had concealed the reci- 
| procalglance that bad been exchanged, and 


-MIYSTIC corrAG RX. 218 


"ſhe wondered at the Marquis's unuſually- 
cool reception. Why ſo ſilent, dear 
Sir?” aſked ſhe, modeſtly placing the roſe in 
his boſom, and making a ſmiling courtſey. 
May you, Roſalie, be ever as careful of 
planting a thorn in my boſom as you Lave 
bios to guard me fromthe wound of theſe; 
but retire, my love, I am engaged with 
my writing, and cannot be interrupted ; 

take charge of your preſent again, and 
preſerve it 'till we meet at dinner, when I 
| "ſhall be more at leiſure to admire it, and 
thank the attentive donor.” — 
Roſalie ſealed the pardon of her intruſi- 
on by kiſſing his hand, and wiſhing him 
good morning, left him to his private me- 
ditations. 3 „ 
What could the Marquis mean,” 
thought ſhe, as ſhe ſtopped to admire the 
geraniums in the gallery windows, © by 
bidding me be careful of implanting a thorn? 
Yet, he did not angrily reprove me, and I 
am ſure I am not conſcious of deſerving his 
_ cenſure.” | PR | 

Such were her reflections, when her fa- 
ther paſſing through the anti-chamber, dil- 
turbed her. Es Wh; 
- © Roſalie,” ſaid he, I have juſt recety- 
ed letters from London, in anſwer to thoſe 
1 wrote three days ſince, and am ſorry to 
ſay, I have very unpleaſing accounts of a 
conſiderable debt, by the failure of a eapi- 
tal merchant, and muſt in conſequence ſet 
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off to-morrow for the Metropolis, if the 
Marquis is iu his ſtudy I muſt ſpeak with 
him, as the merchant js a friend of his, 
and he, in conſequence, can adviſe me 
what meaſure is moſt expedient to adopt.” 
Roſalie expreſſed her concern, and Wal- 
fingham paffed on to the ſtudy, where de- 
livering the letter he almoſt petrified the 
Marquis, who, aſter deliberating in the 
moſt judicious manner, determiued to ac- 
company him, and render every poſſible 
ſervice to both parties; his chaiſc and four 
was ordered by ſeven the next morning, 
in which the travellers taking their ſeats 
drove off. | 
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Lok EDWIN had now opportimity 
to diſcloſe his father's converſation to Roſa- 
He, and each ſecretly rejoĩeed at the favour- 
able aſpect of their ſurure hopes. 

The Caſtle vacated by its ſenior inmates, 
the juvenility of the remaining group form- 
ed numerous ſprightly amuſc ments, unbiaſ- 

ſed by the contradiaion of Lady Mentoria, 
| who, although too far advanced in years 
to join the feſtive dance, ſtill loved to pre- 
ſide and enjoy the delight they partook. 
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When the travellers arrived at the Hotel 
they retired to reſt, and the next morning 
proceeded to the houſe of Mr. Stanley, 
where the dreadful complication of his af- 
fairs baffled all hopes of compoſitive ad- 
zuſtment, and at the fuit of a mercileſs pe- 
remptory creditor, he was ſeized, {ſent to 
a ſpunging-houſe, and all bail refuſed; thi- 
ther they immediately repaired, and found 


the. forlorn object a prey to miſery, ſevere 


reflection's acute pang, and the victim of 
extortion. | | 

The Marquis making himſelf known, of- 
fered bail, and a perſon was diſpatched 
with a note to the creditor, begging the 


_ favour of half an hour's converſation. + 


During the interval of his abſence a 
hackney coach drew up to the door, and a 
number of vociferous tongues in the paſ- 
ſage rouſed the Marquis's attention, and 
he opened the door, where he diſcovered 
ſeveral men inhumanly dragging a gen- 


teel-looking female, who was ſtruggling to 


draw the hood of her cloak over a face 
that bore the veſtiges of ſorrow and op- 
GCN | 
Why, you need not be ſo fearful of 
ſhewing your face,” cried one of the ſa- 
vages, © twill be pretty well known in a 
few days at the priſon, ' where it is my 
thoughts you'll be glad to make your mar- 
ghet of it for a meal's meat, or egad you'll 
ſoon be ſtarved.” | 
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Never inſult diſtreſs,“ ſaid the Marquis, 
removing his huge paw from her delicate 
arm. Suffer me,” continued he, addreſ- 
ſing the head officer, to inquire the fate 
of this poor helpleſs creature.“ 

“Why ſne is placed here for half a year's 
lodging, at the fuit of her landord,“ anſwer- 


ed he, © and it ſeems no one can give bail 


for her, but its no wonder, this is always 
the fruit of wicked deeds.” 3 

<« Morality from a perſon of your deſcrip- 
tion,” rejoined the Marquis, ill ſuits, and 
I ſhall only form my opinion from the eir- 
cumſtances I collect from her, whatever 
inference you may have drawn from them 
I am inclined to be lenient, would you 
were alſo; however, let the coach wait 
half an hour, during which time I will be 
anfwerable your priſoner does not eſcape 
diſhonourably.” 

The officer bowed and conducted the 
female to a private apartment, the Mar- 
quis and Walfingham followed, and the 
door was cloſed, when the female not 
wiſhing longer to conceal her face, threw 
back her cloak, and to the fancy of Wal- 
ſingham diſcovered a ſet of features not to- 
tally unknown, though much impaired by 
diſtreſs, nor could he at the moment recol- 
le& where they were once fo familiar to 
him.“ | 
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If an account of my unfortunate life 
can claim any pretenſion to your favour, 
gentlemen,” ſaid ſhe, * I ſhall conceive it 
an obligation which I owe to your humane 
interference: Scarce need I ſay, I am en- 
lifted on the page of deſtructive error, as 
a wretched victim of ſhame and ſorrow ; 
have ſeen thirty-ſix years, half of which, 
alas! could not on retroſpection afford one 
inſtance, ofprudence, virtue, or honour: De- 
_ privedof my parents very early in life, I was 

left tothe care-of a moroſe old guardian, 
from whoſe ſevere reſtriction I eloped with 
a young officer at the age of eighteen, and 
from that hour I date the commencement 
of my ſorrows.ꝰ 
Abandoned by my friends and relatives 
I had no remaining ſource of protection, 
and betrayed and involved in ruin, neceſi 
ſity compelled me to purſue a courſe of life 
I once ſhould have ſhuddered at.. Innume- 
rable have been my tranſgreſſions, and once 
the impetuoſity of real and fervent love 
inſtigated a crime founded on jealouſy, no 
penitence of mine can ever reclaim: Alas! 
had Walfhngham loved like me, the wretch- 
ed Caroline had never practiſed the cruel 
ſcheme that eternally has baniſhed- his 
| pea ce.” h : | 
Here a flood of tears prevented her reci- 
tal, while the Marquis and Walſingham 
were rivetted to their chairs with aſtoaiſh- 
ment. - | 
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* Anſwer, wretched woman,” ſaid'the 
latter, „if to the name of Caroline you 
ſubjoin the title of Bertie? 

1 * ſurely do,” anſwered ſhe. 
=. | « Oh God!” reiterated Walſingham, 
1 the meaſure of my woes are then complete, 

. can you not on recollection trace on theſe 

ſun-enbrow ned features the reſemblance of 

\ Walſingham?“ 

i Miſs Bertie earneſtly gazed on him ut- 

| tered a ſhriek, and fainted ; the diſtracted 

WM inquiring W. alſingham ſpeedily revived 

. her, while the agitated Marquis awaiting 

dhe dreaded diſcovery, involuntarily drew 

bis chair farther, with-a look of relentleſs 
abhorrence, on the torture of ſuſpicion, and 
for a moment compaſſion vacated the re- 
ceſs of his boſom, while relieved by the 
friendly effuſion of compoſing tears, Miſs 

Bertie thus continued. 

Heavens! am I again doomed to be- 

hold the victim of my duplicity? Yet, ere 
"Fam conducted to my penetential cell, ſuf- 
fer me to repeat the cruelties I have ioflict- 

ed, and the innocence I have injured : 

Chance, you well knew, firſt threw me in 

your company at the Opera, and under 
your friendly patronage I ſubſiſted in ele- 
gance and happineſs, for my heart at that 
time, though void of every impreſſion 
which tended fo virtue, ſtill felt the moſt 
ardent and fincere love for you, but in three 
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months you honourably quitted me, and 
left England, on a ſudden expedition with 
a friend. Six months after conſigned me 
a new companion, and with him I took 
a trip to Paris, where J ſoon beheld the 
beautiful and juſtly adored Lady Lavinia; 
fame ſoon ſpread the report of your mutual 
attachment, and fired with the frenzy of 


jealouſy, (whoſe ſpark was again ſoon fan- 


ned to a flame I determined to plan a ſcheme 
of engaging the celebrated Chevalier Mo- 
rency to paſs a few hours with me in the 
abſence of my enamorato, when ] left no 
ſtratagem untried to ſpur his vindictive 
ſpirit, perſuade him Lavinia ſecretly. ador- 


ed him, though her prudery avoided an 


explicit confeſſion, and urged him, by eve- 
ry poſſible fallacy, to elope with her, and 


having learnt from the domeſtics you was 


ſetting out for Verſailles, J intimated an 
idea of his fupplying your ſituation, and 
begging half an hour's chat with Lady La- 
vinia on the, terrace, where ſhouldſhe re- 
pulſe his addreſſes, a chaiſe and four was 
the next evening to carry her artfully away, 
thus I ſhould have thrown myſelf in your 
way, kindly conſoled your loſs, and hoped 


once more to gain the treaſured heart I ſo 


ſincerely adored, for the villainy of Moren- 


cy, and apparent compliance of Lavinia, 


would, I truſted, have totally eradicated 
every impreſſion her attractive charms N 
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had woale, and Caroline Bertie have once 
more been bleſſed with the affectionate at- 
tention and proviſion of the faſcinating 
Walfhongham.” 

e The fatal billet of aſſignation I diſ- 
patched by a ſtranger, dreſhng myſelf in 
man's apparel, previous to delivering it, 
to elude all poſſible diſcovery ; the effects 
it produced are alas! but too well known, 
and I learnt, too late! I had injured the 
faithful wife, and not the miſtreſs, as I then 
conceived her to be. Alas! the merited 
vengeance of offended heaven has poured 
its devoted wrath on this guilty head ever 
fince : For three months ago I accepted 
the ſupport of a very genteel, ſenſible, and, 
as I thought, honourable man, but, to my 
ſorrow, the faro-bank ſoon diveſted him 
of his ample property, and one unlucky 
night the faithleſs dice immerged him in 
the vortex of deſtruction, to the amount 
of 2,000]. and unable to diſcharge the debt 
of honour, he privately and precipitately 
leſt London, and has never been heard of 
ſince, which information TI received two 
days after by my landlord, who demanded 
immediate payment of me, for lodging, 
and ſeveral debts contracted in different 
places. This was a ſevere and unexpect- 
ed ſtroke in the midſt of apparent affluence, 
J had but five guineas by me, and that, 
alas! was wut a fortorght” s pay.” 5 
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te Inſtantly I diſpatched ſeveral notes to 
various people in high-life, who had for- 
merly favoured me with their company, 
but like a real child of miſery, I found no 
friendly hand to relieve an imploring wan- 
derer: One was abſent on his travels, and 
his return uncertain; a ſecond on important 
buſineſs at the Houſe of Commons; a third 
engaged with his own affairs, and did not 
wiſh to add to the perplexities he was al- 
ready immerſed in; a fourth was deaf to the 
tale of forrow, whoſe ſelf-gratification had 
loſt the pleafure of enjoyment ; and a fifth 
replied, his memory did not furniſh him 
with the recollection of the unfortunate 
ſupplicant, Many more proofs of diſap- 
pointment could I enumerate, the ultimate 
of which was the ſeizure of my apparel, 
rapaciouſly torn from me, and an immedi- 
ate conveyance to this ſchool of iniquity 
and extortion, and here too I have parted 
with every ſuperfluous covering to obtain 
the coarſe and ſcanty meal that ſupported 
my veretched exiſtence, and I have no com- 
fort le:t but the hope of a ſpeedy end to 
my woes, in the gloomy cell of a cheerleſs 
( 
Adieu, then, Mr. Walſingham, beſt, 
yet moſt injured of men, 'tis impoſſible I 
can ever compenſate the bitter pangs I have 
coſt you, I ſhall now fly to the arms of deſ- 
pair, a prey to the endleſs remorſe of an 
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evil conſeience! Can heaven inflict a ſever- 
er puniſhment? Oh! no. Yet, I ſhall 


feel one faint ſenſation of conſolation, by 


having acknowledged my perfidy and re- 
moved the weight of my crime from the 
boſom of ſome innocent ſuſpected.“ 
She then roſe to depart, bat the Marquis 
detamed her by inquiring the amount of 

her debts in general, to which ſhe replied, 

<« fifty guineas.” * 

ITbe Marquis then drawing a bank note 
fy book to that amount, pre- 
ſented it to her,” As the child of woe,” 
faid he, I beſtow my charity, but as the 


murdereſs of life, peace, and bappineſs, I 


view you with an eye of abhorrence; an 
injured brother cannot pardon a wretch 
like thee, but truſts he poſſeſſes the requt- 


ite mercy of a chriſtian, by ſnatching you 
from that infamous manſion of diabolical 


vice and deſtruction, whither thoſe harpies 


were dragging you, and if your contrition 


is real, aud you would ſwear to lead a life 
of penitence, I will provide for you in 
ſome ſolitary receſs where your errors 


may be buried in oblivion.” 


Miſs Bertie overpowered by ſuch unme- 
rited generoſity, fell at his feet, and bath- 
ing them with her tears, promiſed the 
ſtricteſt obedience to his commands. 1 
have,” ſaid ſhe, one friend ſtill left, who 
refides in South Carolina, to her I will 
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immediately write, and if her friendſhip 
ſtill glows, and ſhe will give me her pro- 
tection, I will, with your permiſhon, un- 
dertake the voyage, there my character 
will be free from cenſure, and, I truſt, by 
leaving the ſcene of my iniquity, I ſhall 
alſo leave my vices, and flying thus deter- 


_ . mined from the lures of temptation, regain 


once more the path of virtue, and procure 
by my ſuitable ability ſome domeſticated 
aud genteel department in the circle of 
tome family, through the recommendation 
of my friend, where I may at leaſt become 
an inet ius and uſeful member of ſociety, 
for tho' I muſt ever remain a fallen ſtar, 
the effulgence of others may reflect, from 
their unfullied ray, a feeble luſtre on my 
fanner gleam.” 8 
+: Alas! the flowers of fey to my in- 
toxicated ſenſe, exhaled more fragrant 
perfume in the deluſive paths of diſſipation, 
than in the tranquil ſhades of virtue and 
wiſdom, where a ſtraggling thorn though 
inflicting but a trivial "wound, diſguſted, 
and determined me to turn to paths mote 
ſeducing, and apparently devoid of thoſe 
injurious briars, where I too eagerly pur- 
ſued the magic winding, nor pauſed to re- 
fle& ou the length of my ramble, ' till I 
found myſelf in an inextricable labyrinth, ; 
ſurrounded by pernicious weeds, exhaling | 
poilon and e the very ronch: 1 now 
62S - 
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ſhrunk with diſmay, and vainly endeavour- 
ed to retrace my wandering ſteps, but the 
intricacy ſubverted my deſign, no friendly 
clue was left to guide the wanderer back, 
and loſt to every hope of deliverance, my 
only remaining conſolation was to join the 
deluded group who ſoon ſurrounded me, 
and by their perſuaſive fallacy and advice 
I ſoon conquered my averſion to this deſ- 
| tructive, path, and dared to ſmile, like 
1 them, defiance at morality.” _ 
1 The Marquis, though repugnant to her 
BY character, liſtened with a degree of ſatisfac- 
4 tion to her ſelf.crimination : I ſhall re- 
| main a week longer in town,“ ſaid he, 
| therefore provide yourſelf a decent ha- 
4 bitation, 'till your friend's letter arrives, 
1 encloſe it under cover to me, and I ſhall 
#1 then judge what proſpect of ſucceſs you 
1 have in view, when, if your friend is wil- 
ling to receive you, I will empower my 
f ſteward to conduct you ſafe on board the 
firſt veſſel that ſails, and all the recom- 
penſe I aſk is to receive an annual letter, 
informing me you merit my commiſeration, 
by ſtrictly adhering to your folemn promiſe, 
of reforming your late dreadful conduct.“ 
He then added a preſent of five guineas, 
and promiſed to furniſh her equipment of 
neceſſaries during her voyage. | 
« Walſingham's purſe can never be au- 
thoriſed to relieve you,” continued the 
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Marquis, and mine only muſt be conſi- 
dered as beſtowing its mite on a ſtranger ; 
for, alas! though your crime be 1mprint- 
ed on the new fallen ſnow, and diſſolved 
by the firſt beam of compaſſion, ſhould 
memory too buſily renew the tale to the at- 
tentive ear of juſtice, I'fear the chill of 
horror ſoon would freeze the maſs ere half 
diſſolved, and the congealing traces re-ap- 
pear; fly then, ill-fated female, loſe not a 
moment to redeem the virtues dread expe- 
rience has taught you ſo earneſtly to pre- 
ſerve.“ : 

Miſs Bertie now paid her grateful ac- 
 knowledgments to the Marquis, but did 
not dare meet the eyes of Walſingham; 
her releaſe was immediately procured, and 


' ſhe drove off in the coach to an obſcure 


ſtreet in ſearch of an abode during her ſtay, 
promiſing to inform the Marquis of her 
ſituation, and every minute particular h 
had enjoined her to obſerve. 
By this time the ſervant returned with 
the irritated creditor, who after repeating 
many invectives, accepted the bail, and 
the unhappy Stanley was releaſed, and re- 
ſtored to his dejected family, 'till his af- 
fairs could be arranged, which detained 


the Marquis and Walſingham ſeveral days, 


during which time, Miſs Bertie begged the 
honour of a call at her humble habitation, 
where they found her induſtriouſſy employ- 
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ed in an ample ſupply of needle-work, and 
fituated in a neat and reſpect able family, 
yet Walſingham never faw her without 
the moſt painful emotion. 

« You have performed the duties of a 
chriſtian,” would he often ſay to the Mar- 
quis, but, alas! my heart rebels too 
ſtrongly at preſent to retaliate good for ſuch 
unmerited evil, nor can I urge one excuſe 
in her behalf, while my unconquerable 
averſion is continually reminding me of 
her cruel duplicity; and I often wonder, 
noble friend, at the benign compaſſion 
you have ſhewn my errors alſo, which, 
thank heaven, are in ſome meaſure palliat- 
ed by the diſcovery we have lately made, 
and I truſt you do not conceive me. the cul. 
pable wretch you was once taught to be- 


lieve me.” 


CHAP. XXVII. 


Ox the following evening they returned 
to the Caſtle, where Miſs Bertie's relation 


Was explained, pitied, and condemned. 
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Mr. W alſingham now began to chink of 
re-viſiting India, diſpoſing of his planta- 
tions, and returning to England, to ſpend 
the remainder of his days in happineſs and 
tranquility in the enjoyment of his friends, 
and the affluence of his ample poſſeſſions. 

The dormant ſpark of Lord Edwin's 
paſſion for the beauteous Roſalie now re- 

vived, and, half timid, half reſolved, he 
took the firſt opportunity of ſoliciting Wal- 
ſingham's conſent to his intended union, 
and begging him to urge his influence with 
the Marquis. 

Walſingham liſtened with delight, *twas 
bis heart's moſt earneſt wiſh, and would 
crown the ſummit of his future felicity, 
provided his noble friend aſſented: He 
then | accompanied Lord Edwin to the Mar- 

quis's chamber, and by the perſuaſive elo- 
quence of love, friendſhip, and honour, the 
Marquis baniſhed his objections, ſince the | 
elucidation of the myſtery, which would 
have been its total prevention, and through 
the interceſſion of his family beſtowed his 
bleſſing and conſent. 5 
Would ſhe were not ſo near allied 5 q 

did he often ſay, but as the finger of im- 
propriety cannot fully the luſtre of this bril- 
liant, it may as well grace my Edwin's co- 
ronet as beam its enviable refulgence on a 
leſs worthy poſſeſſor; in her I conſign a 
treaſure to your protection, and be it your 
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care topreſerve and improve its ineſtimable 
value.” 

Lady Mentoria expreſſed a fervent wiſh 
that the nuptials of her nieces might be 
celebrated at the Caſtle, on the ſame day 
with Lord Edwin and Roſalie, as it was 
her deſire to attend the bridal trio to the 
altar, previous to Mr. Walſingham re-vi- 
fiting India, as fate might create a thou- 
fand intervening preventions ere he again 

reached the ſhores of England; and the 
Marquis ever ready to pleaſe and oblige 
his venerable aunt, agreed to her propoſal, 
and every preparation was immediately or- 

dered for the ſplendid celebration. 
The environs of the Caſtle rung with 

| the Joyful news, while the brains of half 
the vicinity was turned with wonder and 
delight, and Lady Mentoria, as directreſs, 
inſpected every decoration and arrangement 
on the occaſion. Lord and Lady Lanſ- 
downe arrived three days previous to the 
celebration, and the Count and Counteſs 
of Valletort, relatives of Lord Carlton, 
accompanied by the Ladies Julia and Cla- 
ra Fitzroy, ſiſters to the Countefs, who 
were deputed bride-maids to the Ladies 
Adela and Louiſa, while Lady Selina 
Courtney offictated in the ſame character 
for Rofalie, and was acknowledged the 
moſt graceful and elegant 1 of the fel. i 
tive group. 
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Innumerable were the boxes of parapher- 
nalia arriving at the Caſtle daily, for the 
decoration of the bridal train, while the 
gentlemen amuſed themſelves in comment- 
ing on the current report of Miſs Villars's 
elopement to Scotland, with the little frib- 
ble Col. Ardvine, whoſe profligacy and 
gaming 1t was ſurmiſed would ſoon reduce 
him to the loweft ebb of miſery and de- 
ſtruction, as his notorious character was 
too well known, and circulated with ad- 
ditional aggravated vices amongſt every 

claſs of publie libertiniſm. 

Alas! deluded and incorrigible Geor- 
gina, what deſperate trials await thy boaſt- 
ed ſtoĩciſm; may'ſt thou be enabled to ſup- 
port them with a ſuitable degree of firm- 
neſs, nor the pointed finger of ſcorn thou 
haſt levelled at others retaliate its dire di- 
rection towards thee, may thy example 
preſerve others from the ſame obſtinate 
courfe, and thy misfortunes be ſoftened by 


the lenient hand of mercy. Such was the 


effuſion of compaſhon from the fair inmates 
of the Caſtle, whoſe boſoms deplored the 


errors and misfortunes of the miſguided 


Georgina. 
Every domeſtic was riſen on the nuptial 
morn by five o'clock : Le Brun was flying 
with his uſual agility up four ſtairs on a 
ſtretch with the Marquis's cut-velvet ſur, 


while Carlos was diſplaying to Agnes Lord 
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Edwin's diamond buckles, and Gertrude 
inquiring if the could offer her aſſiſtance 
amongſt the ladies, as Andrew was view- 
ing his new ſuit, and delighting himſelf 
with the thoughts of the ingenious diſpo- 


jal he meant to make of ſome choice exo- 


tics and roſes, by the ſecret permiſſion of 
Lady Mentoria. 
II know who'll look handſomeſ,” ſaid 
he, as Wilſon paſſed through the gallery 
with Lady Louiſa's robe. PTE 
Why, my Lady to be ſure,” anſwer- 
ed the pert attendant, perfectly underſtand- 
ing his partial idea, and ſlamming the door, 
burned away. 8 
By eleven the elegant group had aſſem- 
bled in the drawing-room, the bluſhing 
brides wore each a dreſs exactly ſimilar, 
a plain muſlin robe looſely faſtened over 
white ſarſenet, and long veils negligently 
thrown over their beautiful ringlets, unſul- 
lied by powder, quite in morning diſha- 
bille by the Marquis's deſire, who arrang- 
ed the proceſſion to the chapel in the fol- 
lowing order: Lord Edwin and Roſalie led 
the way, Lord Carlton and Lady Adela 
followed, and Sir Henry and Lady Louiſa 
preceded the three bride-maids, and their 
reſpective beaus, while the Marquis and 
Lady Mentoria, with the Count and Coun- 
teſs brought up the rear, and the attend- 
ants cloſed the proceſſion: The avenues 
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of the park were lined with villagers, and 
the chapel doors were thrown open to ad- 
mit a view of the ceremony; ou the altar 
was ſpread a covering of white ſattin, edg- 
ed with filver fringe, while [three chalices 
of gold contained the moſt beautiful exo- 
tics, and from the center one blazed aro- 
matic incenſe, and a wreath and branches 
of roſes intermixed with myrtle, richly 
waved in impending feſtœons round the ta- 
ble, and formed a moſt beautiful appear- 

ance, while it delighted the ſpectator, for 
Andrew alone had invented and arranged 
the charming decoration, to pleaſe and ſur- 
priſe the party; three tools, covered with 
the ſame fringed ſattin ſupported the ado- 

rative knee ot each bleoming bride ; and 
returning to the Caſtle, Andrew had: again 
evinced his ingenuity by ſtrewing the ave- 
mue wich bloſſoms. 

This mark of attention pleaſed the Mar- 
quis, © Thou ſhalt not go umewarded 
Andrew,” ſaid he, as the grateful old man 
gently wiped a tear of heart-felt ſatisfad i- 
on on his clean ſpotted filk handkerchief, 
drawn from its long-hoarded receſs on the 
preſent joyful occaſion. 

The brides ſoon after retired to dreſs for 
dinner. Roſalie's robe was of white crape, 
ſpangled with ſilver, and the tram looped 
with pearls, and encircled by wreaths. of 
yellow roſes eroſſing the petticoat, faſtened 
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by filver cordage and taſſels of bullion. 
Lady Adela's dreſs diftered only in the 
flowers; wreaths of convolvulus feſtoon- 
ed her petticoat, and a drapery ſaſh of 
violet fattin crofled the train, depending 
from the ſhoulder and faſtened in negligent 
elegance on the left fide: While Lady 
Louiſa's fancy ſelected the pomegranate 
bloſſom to adorn an exact fimilar robe, 
and turbans of the ſame texture, with ele- 
gant plumes of oftrich and paradiſe ſea- 
thers, ornamented and conſtituted their 
head dreſſes. 1 Fn 
Lady Mentoria, before. the charming 
brides left their dreſſing- room exhibited 
her generoſity, by preſenting a caſe of 
zewels, from which ſhe diſtributed elegant 
memorials of her affection; to Lady Ade- 
la ſhe aſſigned a ſuperb diamond creſcent 
for her turban; to Lady Louiſa a dia- 
mond plume; and to her charming Roſalie 
2 brilliant bandeau of exquiſite beauty for 
her hair, while the generoſity of her father 
had alſo exemplified itſelf in the choice of 
an elegant pair of ear-rings and necklace, 
of beautiful pearls, with an enameled 
watch ſet with the ſame, and Lord Edwin 
faſtened his own incomparable miniature, 
ſet with brilliants, round the boſom of his 
lovely bride, when ſhe deſcended in full 
blaze of beauty to the drawing-room. 
The bridegrooms were elegantly dreſſed 
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in embroidered fuits, but Lord: Edwin's 
expreſſive and charming countenance ad- 
ded to his graceful form, rendered him the 
moſt captivating object of admiration, nor 
had honeſt Andrew erroneouſly adjudged 
the prize of beauty to Roſalie, who, in- 


deed, far eclipſed the rival ſiſters, and was 
uncommonly cheerful and enchanting the 


whole day, which was paſſed in the high- 
eſt feſtivity, and a ſumptuous entertain- 
ment given to a numerous and brilliant 
company, nor were the villagers exempt 
from ſharing the general bounty, as an 
ample and excellent 'dinner was provided 
them on the back lawn. _ "rt 
Lady Mentoria's penſioners too, though 
ſixty miles diſtant, had not been forgotten, 
and the ſame feſtivity reigned in their tran- 
quil village on the occaſion, while their 


evening concluded with dancing, bonfires, 


and a ruftic epithalamium, compoſed by 
Evelyn, and chanted by every villager, 
while thoſe who could not ſing, readily and 
carneſtly repeated it. | 


A private ball in the evening at the Caſ- 


_ tle which broke up at twelve, compleated 
the entertainment, when the Count and 
Counteſs of Valletort, with Lord and La- 
dy Carlton, and the Ladies Fitzroy, retir- 
ed to Carlton Villa, about five miles diſ- 

tant: Sir Henry and Lady Lanſdowne to 
their ſeat alſo, in the ſame vicinity, ac- 
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companied by two of Sir Henry's intimate 


friends: and Lord Edwin and Lady. St. 
Laurens, with their elegant bride-maid, 
Lady Selina Courtney, remained at the 
Caſtle, where they continued about three 
weeks, when they ſet off for their town 
reſidence in Groſvenor-Square, and the de- 
lighted parent undertook his voyage to In- 
dia, about a month afterwards. 

Miſs Bertie fulfilled her promiſe of 5 
clofing her friend's letter to the Marquis 
the moment it arrived, and Montague in 
return was diſpatched to London, with or- 
ders to ſupply her equipment, and fee her 
ſafe on board, under the Captain's protec- 
tion, and the Marquis found his heart re- 
vive with an unuſual glow of ſatisfaction, 
as Montague related his laſt view of her, 
waving her handkerchief. from the veſſel, 
and repeating a thouſand grateful bleſſings 
and prayers for the peace and happineſs of 
the Marquis. 

Lou have ſurely, my Lord,” added 
Montague, © ſaved the poor drooping 


ereature from the brink of deſtruction.” 


«© Thy benefcent heart at leaſt is willing 
to hope ſo,” replied the Marquis, © What 
good may reſult from my plan heaven 


knows, but I truſt I have removed her 


from iniquity, and prevented her ever do- 
ing more miſchief in England, however 
her propenſities may be renewed in a lo- 
reign elime.“ | 
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Lord and Lady St. Lauren's copying 


each other's virtues were the complete pat- 
. terns of connubaal love, reſpected and re- 
vered by every claſs of ſociety. 


An uninterrupted bliſs gilded the paſſing : 


day: when a letterfrom the faithful Made- 
lon tended to prove the ſpark of grateful af. 
fection had not been extinguiſhed on the 
altar of munificence, and that memory 
would ſtill proportion the reward: of merit: 
The letter was, as uſual, fraught with eve- 
ry ſentiment of afſection and reſpect, and 
communicated the news of Madelon and 
Lindor's intended nuptials, in a few weeks, 
from the time it left Chamouny; it alſo ex- 


preſſed, Giraldine grew infirm, and Reu- 


ben was ſubje& to a fixed rheumatic; ſo 
that Joſephine now deſpaired of ever viſit- 
ing England, as attendant to her valued 
friend, for the marriage of Madelon would 
totally confine her as nurſe'and manager of 
the cottage, and it would remain for her 
alone to ſmooth the pillow of infirmity, 
and ſupport the crutch of decrepitude 
Lindor too fubjoined reſpectful remem- 
brance, and hinted his approaching happi- 
neſs. 2 8 £118 10 
Lady St. Laurens read the letter with de- 
light, and inſtantly penned one in return, 
expreſſing her pleaſure at the news of Ma- 
delon's happineſs, and deſiring her to fix 
on the moſt pleaſant and commodious va- 
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cant cottage, which ſhe requeſted might 
be furniſhed with every requiſite conveni- 
ence, to defray which expence ſhe incloſed 
a bank note, and a handſome preſent for 
Joſephine, whom ſhe enjoined to be virtu- 
ous and dutiful, and added, ſhe ſhould 


3 Ever conhder Reuben and Giraldine her 


penſioners, for whoſe ſupport ſhe ſhould 
faithfully tranſmit twenty pounds per an- 
num, as a memorial of gratitude for paſt 


EUuindueſs to herſelf and Lord Edwin. 


I be delight this letter gave the faithful 
cottagers'1s better felt than deſcribed, and 
the Vale of Chamouny rung with the echo- 
ace” = aa of Lady St. Laurens's generoſity. | 
- Gatloscarneftly ſoliciting Marcella might 
| a ſtation in the family, received 
Lord Edwin conſent to ſend for her, and 
thus render 2 _ with whom he was 
former poſſible, as bappy 
as hi „ and as Four nur nar pred the 
virtuous afieRion of Marcella, he did not 
heſitate to comply with Carlos's requeſt. 
Mr. — . — after a profperous and 


1 ſettled his affairs, and re- 
turning to 


gland, preſented his beloved 

daughter with a 8 fortune, and 
became al an inmate of the Caſtle 
aud Groſvenor- Square, where be would 
often remark; with adoration to the Su- 
preme Being, that the ſanſhine of happi- 
neſs gilded the cloſe of life's evening; 
* the ape of misfortune had ob- 
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ſcured the brighteſt tints of morning, that 
- promiſed ſo fair and unclouded a day; and 
be truſted the winter of life would be che- 
riſhed by the conſolatory hope of an eter- 
nal ſpring, viſiting his mouldering urn, 
and renovating thoſe bloſſoms of virtue in 
their glorious tranſplantation, that too 
warm a ſun had withered in their former 
bloom, and left them drooping and forlorn 
to the direction of the impetuous tem- 


peſt, whoſ. er blaſt had torn and devaſ- 
tat ery trembling leaf. | 
Murmur not, thou victim of misfortune, 


for the hand that levels the ſhaft of poig- 
nant agony can adminiſter the antidotal 
balm, to extract the venom, as his benig- 
nant mercy ſhall dire, and inculcate, by 
indubitable proofs, that the mortal, howe- 


ver ſeverely afflicted, ſhould never diſtrut 


Providence. 


FINIS. 


. 4 


= 


= 


: 


"4"; 


„ 


* © 
1 


if 


* 


F 


+ 


« 3” OK, 4 = b a. + 4 
þ deal nts var 5 045 N n 


ag W's + 


"# SS 4 
& „ 


„ 


33 
. 
4 LO OT * 
* 9 4 
* 5 0 
— 
„ N 


r 
* * 0 
* Fs ” * * 
* 2 — « - * 
1 * : # aA 


8 . *F 25 . : "Fx 
* F x i = fag 


